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"T)RAISE  and  Worship  Hymns"  is  the 
X  result  of  many  years1  experience  in  con' 
gregational  singing  and  a  careful  study  of 
present  day  needs  in  the  church  and  young 
people's  organisations.  It  contains  the  best 
of  the  standard  hymns,  the  Gospel  songs  that 
have  been  proved  valuable  and  helpful,  with 
many  new  Gospel  songs  and  settings  of  old 
hymns  of  the  highest  and  most  artistic  stand" 
ard  of  excellence.     Many  of  these  are  the  \ 

best  we  have  ever  secured.  ( 

It  is  the  ideal  Happy  Medium  for  the  best 
and  most  effective  work  in  your  song  ser' 
vices. 
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0  Worship  The  King. 


Sir  Robert  Grant. 
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1.  0      wor  -  ship  the    King     all  -  glorious  a  -  bove,   And   grate-iul  -  ly 

2.  0      tell      of     His  might,  and    sing  of  His   grace,  Whose  robe  is      the 

3.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful   care  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite?     It    breathes  in    the 

4.  Frail  chil-dren   of    dust,     and    fee  -  ble    as   frail,     In      Thee   do      we 
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sing   His  won  -  der  -  ful  love;  Our  Shield  and  De-fend-er,  the     An-cient  of 
light,  whose  can  -  o  -  py  space;  His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds 
air,       it     shines  in  the  light,   It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to    the 
trust,  nor   find  Thee   to  fail;    Thy  mer-cies  how  ten-der!  how   firm  to    the 
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days,  Pa     -     vil  -  ioned  in      splen  -  dor,  and 

form,  And      dark     is  His      path    on      the 

plain,  And     sweet  -  ly  dis    -   tills    in       the 

end!  Our       Mak  -  er,  De   -  fend  -  er,     Re 


gird  -  ed  with  praise. 

wings    of  the  storm. 

dew     and  the     rain. 

deem  -  er,  and  Friend. 
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Cleansed  In  The  Fountain. 

Copyright,  1926.  by  Homer  A    Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I         do   be-lieve  on   the   era  -  ci  -  fied  One,      Je-sus,  the    Sav  -  ior,  the 

2.  Long  I     re  -  ject-ed   His     of -f era     of  grace,  Found  in  my  heart,  for  His 

3.  Won-der-f ul     Je  -  sus,  my    Sav-ior,  my  King,    Here  and  for  -  «v  -  er  Thy 
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Fa  -  ther,  the  Son!  Washed  in  the  blood  shed  so  free-ly     for  me,       I   am  made 
dwell-ing,  no  place;  And,  tho'  I  mocked  at  His  name  and  His  word,  Yet  He  has 
glo  -  ry    I'll  sing;      I    will  be  true  while  Thou  lendest  me  breath,  And  by  Thy 
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Chorus. 
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clean,  and  from  sin     am    set      free 

saved  me!   All  hail     to     my      Lord.     Cleansed  in  the  fountain,  thro' grace  di 

grace    I     will  praise  Thee  in      death. 
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I        do  believe  it!    Lord,  I    am  Thine!      Saved!  is  my  sto 
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it    is  glo  -  ry!  Hail!  my  Re-deem-er,    I    know  Thou  art 

all 
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Grace  Greater  Than  Our  Sin. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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Mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace 
Sin  and  de-spair 
"Oark  is  the  stain 
vlar  -  vel-ons,    in  - 
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of  our  lov  "  ing  Lord, 
like  the  sea  waves  cold, 
that  we    can  -  not  hide, 

fi  -  nite,  match  -  less  grace, 
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Grace  that  ex-ceeds  our 
Threat-en    the  soul    with 
What  can    a  -  vail      to 
Free  -  ly     be-stowed  on 
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sin    and    our     guilt,    Yon  -  der    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mount    out -poured, 
*        in    -   fi  -  nite     loss;     Grace  that     is    great  -  er,    yes,  grace      un  -  told, 
;        wash  it       a  -  way?    Look!  there  is    flow  -  ing      a     crim  -  son     tide; 

all     who  be  -  lieve;    You    that    are    long  -  ing     to       see      His      face, 
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There  where  the  blood    of      the  Lamb  was    spilt. 

Points  to     the    Ref  -  uge,     the  Might  -  y    Cross. 

Whit  -  er  than  snow  you    may      be  to  -  day. 

Will     you    thi3    mo  -  ment   His    grace  re  -  ceive' 
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Grace,  grace, 

Mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace, 
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God's  grace,  Grace  that  will  par -don  and  cleanse  with- in;     Grace, 

In  -  fi-  nite  grace,  Mar-vel-ous 
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grace,  God's  grace,   Grace  that  is  great  -  er  than   all      our     sin. 

grace,       In  -  fi  -  nite  grace, 
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All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus*  Name. 


Edward  Perronct. 
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1.  All       hail    the  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  an- gels  pros-trate 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye    morn-ing  stars  of    light,  Who  fixed  this  earth -ly 

3.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-  get  The  wormwood  and  the 

4.  Let       ev  -   'ry     kin-dred,  ev- 'ry    tribe,  On  this    ter  -  res  -  trial 

5.  0         that    with    yon-der    sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His    feet  may 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj-es-  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 


all, 
all, 
all, 
all, 

all, 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-  al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at     His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . 

To       Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty     as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord.. 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er- last- ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord.. 


.  of  all. 

.  of  all. 

.  of  all. 

.  of  all. 

.  of  all. 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Simeon  B.  Marsh. 
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-j    f  Je  -  sus,lov-er     of    my  soul,    Let     me  to  Thy   bo-    som  fly,      \ 

\  While  the  near  -er     wa-tersroll,  While  the  tem-pest  still     is  high.    J 

D.£.-Safe  in  -  to    the    ha  -  ven  guide,  0       re-ceive  my   soul    at  lastl 

r,   /Oth-er    ref-uge  have    I  none;  Hangs  my  help-less  soul    on  Thee;  \ 

t  Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not    a -lone,    Still  sup-port  and  com- fort  me.      J 

JD.£.-Cov  -  er    my    de-fense-lesshead    With  the  shad-ow      of     Thy  wing. 
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Jesus,  Eover  of  My  Soul. 


Hide  me,  0     my  Sav-ior,    hide, 
All     my  trust  on  Thee    is       stayed 


Till  the  storm  of  life      is 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I 
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Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find' 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness. 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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More  Love  to  Tdee. 


Elizabeth  P.  Prentiss. 
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William  H.  Doane. 
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1.  More  love    to   Thee,  0  Christ,  More  love  to     Thee!  Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth -ly     joy     I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee     a- 

3.  Let      sor-row    do    its  work,  Send  grief  and   pain;  Sweet  are  Tky 

4.  Then  shall  my   lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This      be    the 
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prayer  I  make  On     bend  -  ed  knee;  This     is  my  ear  -  nest 

lone      I    seek,  Give  what    is    best:  This     all  my  prayer  shall 

mes  -  sen-gers,  Sweet  their    re-frain,  When  they  can  sing  with 

part  -  ing   cry  My    heart  shall  raise;  This    still  its  prayer  shall 
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me, 
be, 
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More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee, 
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I  Would  Be  Like  J 


esus. 


James  Rowe. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 

B.  ?t.  .*ckley. 
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1.  Earth- ly  pleas-ures 

vain 

-ly  call    me; 

I  would 

be 

like    Je  -   sus; 

2.  He      has  bro  -  ken 

ev  - 

'ry  fet  -  ter, 

I  would 

be 

like    Je   -  sus; 

3.  All      the  way  from  earth 

to  Glo  -  ry, 

I  would 

be 

like    Je   -   sus; 

4.  That    in  heav-en 

He 

may  meet  me, 

I  would 

be 

like    Je   -   sus; 
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would  be  like  Je-sus; 
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Noth-ing  world-ly    s 
That  my  soul  may  s 
Tell  -  ing  o'er  and  c 
That  His  words  "Wei 
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erve  Him  bet  -  ter, 
>'er    the  sto  -  ry, 
done"  may  greet  me 

I  would  be  like    Je    - 

I  would  be  like    Je    - 

I  would  be  like    Je    - 

,  I  would  be  like    Je    - 

would  be  like 

sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
Je-sus. 
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Be    like  Je  -  sus,   this    my  song,   In     the  home  and    in     the  throng; 
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Be     like    Je  -  sus,    all    day    long!      I    would   be     like    Je  -  sus. 
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Fannie  Edna  Stafford. 
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Somebody  Cares. 
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1.  Some-bod-y  knows  when  your  heart  aches,  And  ev-'ry-thing  seems  to  go  wrong; 

2.  Some-bod-y  cares  when  you 're  tempted,  And  your  mind  grows  diz-zy  and  dim; 

3.  Some-bod-y  loves  you  whenwea  -  ry;       *1    Some-bod-y  loves  you  when  strong; 

AAA 


m 


£* 


m 


£rf 


U\M  A 


1     L    L 


a 


a 


t2=tz 


jfa* 


i=g 


ff — p* — » — # — »- 

P  b   \>   \>-A>- 


fct* 


i 


*>=* 


hh  h  Nik 


iS 


8f* 


*E£E£Effl 


I 


b 


P~  * 


Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  the  shad  -  ows  Need  ckas-ing  a-way  with  a  song; 
Some-bod  -  y  cares  when  your  weak  -  est,  And  far-thest  a  -  way  from  Him; 
Al  -  ways  is     wait-ing    to    help   you,  He  watch-es  you— one  of  the  throng 
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Some-bod-y  knows  when  you're  lone  -  ly,  Tired,  dis-cour-aged  and  blue; 
Some-bod-y  grieves  when  you 're  fall  -  en,  You  are  not  lost  from  His  sight; 
Need-ing  His  friend-ship  so     ho  -  ly,    Need-ing  His  watch-care  so      true; 
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Some-bod  -  y  wants  you  to  know  Him,  And  know  that  He  dear-ly  loves  you. 
Some-bod  -y  waits  for  your  com-mg,  AndHe'lldrivethegloomfromyournigntc 
His  name?  We  call   His  name  Je-  sus;  He  loves  ev-'ry-one.  He  loves  you. 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


George  Keith. 
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1.  How  firm     a   foun  -  da-tion,  ye  saints  of   the   Lord,     Is      laid  for  your 

2.  "Fear  not,    I      am  with  thee,  0  be       not  dis  -  mayed,  For      I      am   thy 

3.  "When  thro'  the  deep  wa  -  ters  I  call     thee  to     go,        The     riv  -  ers     of 

4.  "When  thro'  fier-y     tri  -  als   thy  path  -  way  shall  lie;      My  grace,  all-suf 
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faith     in  His     ex 
God,      I    will  still 
sor  -  row  shall  not 
fi  -  cient,  shall   be 
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eel  -lent  word!  What  more   can  He      say    than  to 
give  thee    aid;      I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
o   -  ver-fiow;     For      I      will    be     with  thee  thy 
thy   sup -ply,      The  flames  shall  not    hurt  thee;   I 
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you      He  hath 
cause  thee  to 
tri    -    als  to 
on    -     ly  de  - 
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said,           To 
stand,          Up  - 
bless,         And 
sign           Thy 
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you, 

held 
sane   - 
dross 

who  for    ref  -  uge  to 
by  my  gra  -  cious,  om  - 
ti  -  fy      to       thee  thy 
to   con-sume,     and  thy 
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sus  hath  fled? 
o  -  tent  hand, 
est  dis  -  tress, 
to      re  -   fine, 


To    you,     who  for    ref  -    uge   to      Je  -  sus  hath  fled? 
Up  -  held      by    my    gra  -  cious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  hand. 
And   sane  -  ti   -  f y     to        thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis-tress. 
Thy   dross     to    con  -  sume,    and  thy   gold     to     re  -  fine." 
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Garry  Thy  Burden  to  Jesus. 


Ethel  Verne  King. 

Allegretto  moderato. 
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COPYRIGHT,    1926,   BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Robert  Hood  Bowers. 


1.  Car  -  ry  thy  bur- den   to    Je  -  sus,  Thou  who  art  wea-ry    of    care; 

2.  Tell  Him  of  life's  dis  -  appointments,  Tell  Him  thy  weakness  and  sin; 

3.  Je  -  sus    is  wait-ing    to  save  you;  Grace  that  is  boundless  and  free, 

4.  There  shall  the  righteous  Re-deem-er    Fill    thee  with  pow-er    a  -  new; 
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Tell  Him  thy  sor-row  and  long-ing,   Ask  Him  thy  troubles  to    share. 
Ask  Him  for  peace  in  the    con  -  flict,  Ask  Him  for  cleansing  with-in. 
Purchased  at  Cal  -  va-ry's  foun-tain,  Glad-ly  He  of-fers    to    thee. 
Hands  that  were  wounded  shall  bless  thee,  Mak-ing  thee  steadfast  and  true. 
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Car  -  ry  thy  bur  -  den  to  Je  -  sus,  to  Je  -  sus,  to  Je  -  sus, 
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Car-ry  thy  bur -den  to    Je  -  bus.    Ask  Him  thy  tri  -  als  to    share. 
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James  Rowe. 
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Love  Lifted  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,    I9I&,   BY  CHARLIE  O.  TILLMAN. 
ROBERT  H     COLEMAN,   OWNER. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  I   was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Ver-y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,Ev-er  to  Him  I'll  cling,    In  His  bless-ed 

3.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,  Je  -  sus  com-plete-ly  saves;    He  will  lift  you 
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stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas-ter  of  the  sea 
pres  -  ence!ive,Ev-  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 
by        His  love  Out    of  the    an  -  gry  waves.  He's  the  Mas-ter  of    the  sea, 
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Heard  my  de-spair-ing  cry,     From  the  wa-terslift-edme,Nowsafeam    I. 
Mer  -  its  my  soul's  best  songs,  Faith-ful,lov-ingserv-ice,too,To  Him  be  -  longs. 
Bil  -  lows  His  will  o-  bey;    He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be— Be  saved  to  -day. 
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Love   lift-ed    me! Love  lift- ed     me! When   noth  =  mg 

e  -  ven  me!  e  -  ven  me! 
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else  could  help,    Love   lift  -  ed      me. 
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Love    lift  -  ed       me. 
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Jessie  Brown  Pounds. 

M.  44  =  J. 


My  Wonderful  Dream. 

COPYRIGHT,     1912,   BYCHAS.   H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A    RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 
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1.  There's  a  dream  that  I  dream,  of  my  Sav-ior    di-vine,  And  I  know  iiiat  my 

2.  There    is  sweet  com-pen-sa-tion  for  heart-ache  and  loss  In   the  hope  that  is 

3.  It        will  still    be  my  stay  when  the  fashion's  of  earth  In   the  misv    are  dis- 
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dream  will  come  true;  At  the  morn,  in  the  night,  comes  the  vis  -  ion  of  light, 
giv  -  en  to  me;  I  shall  quick-ly  for -get  how  the  road' was  be  -  set, 
solv  -  ing    a  -  way;    Forthe  pas-sage  of  death  will   be  on-  ly    a  breath 


f-HW 


& 


1 


B 


s 


sa 


F=P 


■y- 


P     U       P    P~ 


b  b 


fcfcM 


Chorus. 


5 


I 


p^g 


-M» 


3£=*~- 


W-W- 


With    a  prom-ise    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly     new. 

When  the  King  in  His  beau- ty    I      see.      0  this  won-der-ful  dream  is     a 

But  a  breath,  and  my  dream  will  come  true. 


IS 


-*— * — iL£ 


£=£ 


a 


^  J>  J j    iq 


h    h    h 


4 


i 


fbfc 


^^^^^%^^EE^ 


FWl 


w-fcfct-£ 


se  -  cret  of  grace,  And  I  would  that  this  se  -  cret  you  knew; For  I 

that  you  knew; 
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dream  that  at  lastIshalllookonHisface,AndIknowthatmydreamwillcometme. 
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Above  song1  recorded  by  Homer  Rodeheaver  on  RAINBOW  RECORD' — 1008 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


Ad.  by  J.  G.  Walton. 
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1.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!  liv  -  ing  still    In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword: 

2.  Our  fathers,  chained  in  pris  -  ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa-  thers!  we      will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all       our  strife; 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  faith,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee ! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By   kind-ly  words  and  vir  -  tuous  life: 
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Faith  of  our  fa -thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!   We  will  be  true     to  thee    till  death! 
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Higher  Ground 


COPYRIGHT,    1925.      RENEWAL.        HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER,   OWNER. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'm  press-ing    on    the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gain-ing  ev-'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has   no    de-sire    to    stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I     want    to  live    a-bove  the  world,  Tho'Sa-tan's  darts  at    me  are  hurled; 

4.  I     want    to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 
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Still    pray-ing    as       I  on-ward  bound,  "Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground." 

Tho'some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  high-er  ground. 

For    faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  high-er  ground. 

But  still     I    pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,"Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground." 
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Higher  Ground. 
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Lord,  lift  me  up     and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta-ble-land; 
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A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. 
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Near  tfce  Cross. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me    near     the  Cross!  There    a     pre  -  cious 

2.  Near  the  Cross,  a     trem-blingsoul,  Love    and  mer  -  cy 

3.  Near  the  Cross!  0    Lamb    of    God,  Bring   its  scenes  be  - 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing 
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to  all—  a  heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows 
the  Bright  and  Morn -ing  Star,  Sheds 
me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With 
I    reach  the    gold  -  en     strand,  Just 
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"D.S.-Till  my  rap-tured  soul  shall  find       Rest    be  -  yond    the     riv  -  er 
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George  O.  Webster. 
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I  Need  Jesus. 
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INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  Ho  Gabriel. 
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need  Je  -  sus,  my  need    I  now  con -less;  No  friend  like  Him    in 
need  Je  -  sus,    I    need    a  friend  like  Him,  A    friend  to   guide  when 
need  Je  -  sus,    I    need  Him  to  the    end;  No  one    like  Him— He 
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Je  -  sus,     the  need    I    glad  -  ly 
Je  -  sus    when  foes    my  soul  as- 
Je  -  sus,     no     oth  -  er  friend  will 
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own;  Tho' some  may  bear  their  load  a -lone,  Yet  I 
sail;  A  -  lone  I  know  I  can  but  fail, — So  I 
do;     So     con-stant,  kind,  so  strong  and  true, — Yes,  I 
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need  Je  -  sus. 
need    Je  -  sus. 
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I    need  Je-sus,  I     need    Je-sus, 

I     need  Je-sus  with  me,  I      need     Je  -  sus  al- ways 


I   need  Je-sus  ev  -  'ry 
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need  Him  when  the 
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I  Need  Jesus. 
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storm-clouds  low'r;  Ev'ry  day     a  -  long  ray  way,  Yes,    I       need    Je  -  sus 
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il  Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Blies. 
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1.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mer  »  cy 

2.  Dark  the  night  of   sin   has  set  -  tied, 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  bie  lamp,  my  broth-er! 
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From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more; 
Loud  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roar; 
Some  poor  sea-man,  tem-pest-toesed, 
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ger  eyes  are  watching,  longing, 
in g  now     to  make  the  har  -  bor, 


Of    the  lights   a  -  long  the  shore. 

For  the  lights   a  -  long  the  shore. 

In    the  dark-ness    may  be      lost. 
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Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be    burn-ingl  Send  a    gleam 
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Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  sea  -  man  You  may 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  P.  Adams. 

M.  126  =  J 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er     to     Thee! 

2.  Tho'  like  the  wan-der-er,  The   sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let  the  way   ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to     heav'n; 

4.  Then,  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
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E'en  tho'    it    be     a  cross 
Darkness  be     o  -  ver  mer 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
Out    of    my  sto  -  ny  griefs 
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D.  S. — Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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That  rais-eth  me; 

My     rest   a  stone, 

In       mer-cy  giv'n ; 

Beth  -  el  I'll  raise; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
An-gels  to  beck  -  on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
So      by  my  woes  to  be    Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
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Near-er  to     Thee! 
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Jesus  Galls  Us  O'er  the  Tumult. 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
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William  H.  Jude. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  o'er  the     tul  -  mult    Of   our  life's  wild,  restless      sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  from  the  wor  -  ship    Of   the   vain  world's  golden  store, 

3.  In     our  joys  and  in   our    sor-rows,  Days  of    toil     and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mer- cies,  Sav-ior,  may     we  hear  Thy  call, 
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Day     by       day    His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Say-ing,  "Christian,  fol-low   Me." 
From  each       i  -   dol  that  would  keen    us,    Say-ing,  "Christian,  love  Me  more." 
Still     He     calls,     in    cares  and  pleasures,  "Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these." 
Give  our    hearts   to     Thy      o  -  be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best   of     all. 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Tfcee. 


Ray  Palmer. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  ThouLamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Sav-iordi-vine!Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ,  My  zeal  in-spire ;  As  Thou  hast 

3 .  While  life '  s  dark  maze  I  tread,And  griefs  around  me  spread ,  Be  Thou  my  Guide ;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  letmefromthisdayBe  whpl-ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-ing  fire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  letme  ever  stray  From  Thee  a -side. 
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Guide  Me,  0  Tfiou  Great  JetovaL 


WilLcim  Williams 
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-.    /  Guide  me ,  0  Thou  great  Je-ho  -  vah ,  Pil-grim  thro '  this  barren  land :  \  -proQ  ,    - 
i-  \I    am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ;Holdme  with  Thy  pow'rfulhand:  jnieaa  0I 
2    fO  ■  pen  now  the  crys-talfountain,  Whence  the  healing  waters  flow;  lg.        -^  _ 
'  \  Let    the  fier  -  y,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro':  J  g   e" 


f  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside;  \  &n       of 
le  thro' the  swell-ingcur-rent,  Landme  safe  on  Canaan's  side:  J  """S8  0I 
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heaven,  Feed  me  till  Iwant  no  more;Breadofheaven,FeedmetillIwantnomore. 
liv-'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield;Strong  Deliv'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
prais-es    I  will  ev-er  give  to  Thee;  Songs  of  praises  I  will  ev-er  give  to  Thee. 
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He  Keeps  Me  Singing. 

COPYRIGHT,    1910.  BY  L.   B.  BRIQGER3. 
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1.  There's  with-in  my  heart  a    mel  ■=■  o  -  dy    Je  -  sus  whispers  sweet  and  low, 

2.  All      my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  and  strife ,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain , 

3.  Feast -ing  on  the  rich  -  es  of  His  grace,  Resting 'neath  His  shelt'ring  wing, 

4.  Tho'  sometimes  He  leads  thro  'waters  deep,  Tri-als  fall  a -cross  the    way, 

5.  Soon  He's  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yond  the  star- ry    sky; 
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"Fear   not,  I  am  with  thee, peace  be  still,  "In   all   of  life's  ebb  and  flow. 
Je  -   sus  swept  a-cross  the  broken  strings,  Stirred  the  slumb'ring  chords  again . 
Al  -  ways  look-ing  on  His  smil-ing  face,  That  is  why   I  shout  and   sing. 
Tho'sometimes  the  path  seems  rougL  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 
1     shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  unknown,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on    high. 
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Je  -   sus,    Je 


Je  -    sus, —  Sweet 


est    name    I      know, 
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Fills   my     ev-  'ry     long  -  ing,  Keeps  me  sing -ing    as      I     go 
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There  Is  A  Green  Hill. 

Copyright,  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  There    is      a  green  hill  far       a  -  way,  With  -  out       a     cit  -   y 

2.  We     may  not  know,  we  can  -  not  tell    What  pains   He   had      to 

3.  He      died  that  we  might  be      for-giv'n,  He       died    to  make     us 

4.  0     dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly  has      He  loved,  And     we    must  love   Him 
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wall, 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Who    died      to  save    us        all. 

But      we     be-lieve      it  was      for  us     He      hung  and  suf-fered  there* 

That    we  might  go  at  last      to  heav'n,  Saved   by  His  pre  -  cious  blood. 

And  trust    in     His  re  -  deem  -  ing  blood,  And     try  His  works  to        do. 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was    cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Who  died  to  save    us       all. 

But     we    be-lieve     it      was      for    us    He      hung  and  suf-fered  there. 

That  we  might  go     at       last     to  heav'n,  Saved   by  His  pre  -  cious  blood. 

And  trust  in    His    re  -  deem  -  ing  blood,  And     try  His  works  to        do. 
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The  Beautiful  Garden  of  Prayer. 
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1.  There's  a  gar -den  where  Je -su9    is  wait  -  ing,       There's  a  place  that  is 

2.  There's  a  gar -den  where  Je -sus    is  wait  -  ing,       And       I     go   with  my 

3.  There's  a  gar -den  where  Je -sus    is  wait  -  ing,       And     He  bids  you    to 
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wondrous  -  ly  fair;  For  it  glows  with  the  light  of  His  pres  -  ence,  'Tis  the 
bur  -  den  and  care,  Just  to  learn  from  His  lips  words  of  com  -  fort,  In  the 
come  meet  Him  there;  Just  to  bow,  and  re-ceive  a   new  bless  -  ing,      In    the 
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Refrain. 
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beau-ti- ful  gar-den  of       prayer.       0    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    gar -den,  the 
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gar-den  of  prayer,0  the  beau-ti-ful  gar-den  of    prayer;  There  my  Savior     a- 
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waits,  and  He    o-pens  the  gates  To  the  beau- ti  -  ful  gar-den    of     prayer. 
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Albert  A.  Rand. 
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Living  With  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1925,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver, 

International  copyright  secured. 
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1.  Liv  -  ing  with   Je   -   sus      clos  -  er  each   day,    Let-ting  Him  lead      me, 

2.  Liv  -  ing  with  Je   -  sus!   what  joy     is     mine,  Find -ing  with- in      Him 

3.  Liv  -  ing  with  Je   -  sus      life     is     com-plete,  Won-der  -  ful  things    I 
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walk -ing  His   way; Trusting  Him  ful  -  ly,    test-ing  His  pow'r,  Knowing  Him 
new    life   di  -  vine;  Rich-er    my  pur-pose,   no-bler    my     aim,  Striv-ing  to 
learn   at   His  feet;  Glo-ri-ous     vi-sions  are  miDe  to      see,  Liv  -  ing  with 
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bet  -  ter  through  ev  -  'ry       hour.     Liv 
serve  and   do      in       His      name. 
Je  -  sus,  He   lives      in        me. 


ing  with  Je  -  sus!  this 
Je  -  sus, 
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song,  Liv-ing  with  Je  -  sus 

this    is    my  song, 


all    the  day    long!  Liv-ing  with 
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Je  -  sus     till     all  shall  see,     Je  -  sus,    my    Sav  -  ior,  liv  -  ing 


in  me. 
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Reginald  Heber. 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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Ho-ly, 
Ho-ly, 
Ho-ly, 
Ho-ly, 


ho-ly, 
ho-ly, 
ho-ly, 
ho-ly, 
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Lord   God  al-might  -  y!     Ear-ly     in   the 
all  the  saints  a-dore   Thee,  Casting  down  their 
tho'the  darkness,  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye    of 
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All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee:       Ho-  ly,    ho-ly, 
golden  crowns  around  the  glass-y   sea;        Cber  -  u  -  bim  and 
sinful  men  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see;       On  -  ly  Thou  art 
praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;  Ho  -  ly,    ho-ly, 
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mer  -  ci-ful  and  might  -  y,     God       in  Three  Persons, 
fall  -  ing  down  before  Thee  Which  wert  and  art  and 
there  is  none  be-side   Thee,  Per  -   feet  in  pow'r,  in 
mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,    God      in  Three  Persons 
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ev-er-more  shalt  be. 

love  and  pur  -  i  -   ty.. 
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Gome,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Charles  Wesley. 
M.  100  =  J 
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Come,  Thou  almighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise !  Father  all- 
Comp,  Thou  Incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword,  Our  prayer  attend;  Come  and  Thy 
Come,  Ho-ly  Com-fort-er,  Thy  sacred  wit-ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  w  ho  al- 
To     the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais-es  be  Hence,  evermore!  His  sov'reign 
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Gome,  Thou  Almighty  King. 
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glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  over  us,  Ancient  of  days! 
people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success:  Spirit  of  ho-li-ness,  On  us  descend! 
might-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-it  of  pow'r! 
maj  -  es  ty  May  we    in    glo  -  ry  see,  And  to     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty    Love  and  a  -  dore! 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


J.  H.  Gilmore. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


1.  He  lead-ethme!  0     bless-ed  tho't!  0  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught1 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,     I  would  clasp  Thy  hand    in    mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur    nor    re-pine, 

4.  And     when  my  task   on  earth  is  done,  When  by  His  grace  the    vict'rv's  won, 
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What  -  e'er    I     do,  wher-e'er    I     be,    Still    'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By         wa-ter's  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,  Still    'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-ethme. 

Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er      lot    I    see;  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-ethme. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I    will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 
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He    lead-eth  me!  He     lead-ethme!  By     His  own  hand  He     lead-eth  me; 
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Hi?  iaith-ful  fol-lower    I    would  be,   For    by  His   hand  He     lead-eth  me. 
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Satisfied  There. 
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1.  I'll  trust  the  dear  Fa-ther  who  knows  what  is    best,  The  cross  He  will 

2.  He'll  show  me  the  mean-ing    of    ev  -  'ry  dark  day,  Of    seem-ing  de- 

3.  I    know  not  what  won-der  -  ful  joys  shall  be  mine,  When  clad  in  His 

4.  I    know  not  the  form  of    the  friends  I  shall  greet,  When  called  in  their 
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help  me  to  bear;      In  yonder  bright  home  there  remaineth  a    rest,  And 

ni  -   al  to  prayer;  I'll  see  that  His  love  free-ly  brightened  the  way,  And 

beau-ty  so  fair,       There,  fadeless,  for-ev-er,  His  glo-ry  will  shine,  And 

rap-ture  to  share;    But  when  at  the  feet  of  the  Mas-ter  we  meet,  I 
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I      shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  there . 

I      shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  there 

I      shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  there 

know  we'll  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  there 

sat  -  is  -  fied  there. 
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Yes,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied 


there, I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  there; In  realms  ev-er 

sat -is -fied  there,  sat-is-fied  there; 
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blest  there  re-main-eth  a    rest,  And  I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied   there. 

sat-is-fied  there. 
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The  Church  hy  the  Side  of  the  Road. 
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1.  Thro' the  mist    of  years   I   can  seem  to    see  The  church  of   my  childhood 

2.  And  the  old,  old  songs  that  we  used    to   sing,  I'm  sing-  ing  them  o'er  and 

3.  At  the  place  of  pray'r,  in  that   lit  -  tie  church,  I   knelt  at   my   mother's 

4.  There's  a   hallowed  spot  'neath  this  old  pine  tree,  Where  mother  was   laid  to 
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days;  And  it's mem'ries  sweet, so  with  joy     re- plete, Shall  live     in    my 

o'er;  They  give  strength  and  cheer f  when #the  clouds  draw  near ,  And  lead  to    the 

side,  There  the  Lord    I  found,  it      is    ho  -  ly  ground, The  One  who  for 

rest;  What    a     joy  'twill  be   her  dear  face    to      see,  With  Him  that    I 
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heart  al  -  way. 

oth  -  er   shore. 

sin-ners  died, 
love  the   best. 
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Then  on  mem  -  o  -  ry's  page  I    can   see      a -gain,  The 
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roam,   it     is    guid-ing  me  home,  The  church  by  the  side    of  the   road. 
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Have  Tfiine  Own  Way,  Lord. 
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1.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way, 
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Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
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way! 
way! 
way! 
way! 


Thou  art  the 
Search  me  and 
Wound-ed  and 
Hold  o'er  my 
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Pot  -  ter;  I  am    the  clay.  Mould  me,  and  make     me 

try  me,  Mas  -  ter,    to    -  day!  Whit  -  er    than  snow,   Lord, 

wea  -  ry,  Help    me,     I  pray!  Pow  -  er  —  all  pow  -   er— 

be    -  ing  Ab  -  so  -  lute  sway!  Fill     with  Thy  Spir    -    it 
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Aft  -  er    Thy  will,  While    I     am  wait  -  ing,  Yield-ed  and    still. 

Wash  me    just  now,  As        in    Thy  pres-ence  Hum-bly  I      bow. 

Sure-ly       is  Thine!  Touch  me  and  heal  me,  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine! 

Till    all    shall  see  Christ  on  -  ly,     al-ways,  Liv  -  ing  in     me! 
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S2  In  the  Gross  of  Ghrist  I  Glory. 

John  Bowring.  Ithamar  Conkey. 
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1.  In      the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry, 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-take  me, 

3.  When  the  sun     of   bliss     is  beam-ing 

4.  Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas-ure, 


Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of 
Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears  an  - 
Light  and  love  up  -  on  my 
By      the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  - 


time; 
noy, 
way, 
fied: 


The  above   song   recorded   on    RAINBOW  RECORDS 


In  the  Gross  of  Christ  I  Glory. 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime, 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for-sake  me:  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  more  lus  -  ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro'  all    time    a  -  bide, 
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Abide  With  Me. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me:     fast  falls  the     e  -  ven  -  tide,  The    dark  -  nes? 

2.  Swift  to      its    close    ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I       need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  'ry  pass  -  ing  hour;  What  but     Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross    be  -  fore    my  clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine  through  the 
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deep  -  ens;  Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide!  When    oth  -  er    help  -    era 
dim,       its      glo  -  ries  pass     a  -  way;  Change  and    de  -  cay        in 

grace     can  foil     the  tempt-er's  pow'r?Who,    like   Thy -self,       my 

gloom,  and  point   me    to      the    skies;    Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and 
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fail,  and  com-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a 
all  a -round  I  see;  0  Thou,  who  chang-est  not,  a 
guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sun-shine,  oh,  a 
earth's  vainshadows  flee;  In      life,    in  death,  0  Lord,  a 
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The  Old  Ragged  Gross. 


COPRIGHT,    1913,  BY  GEO.  BENNARO. 
G.  B.  WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 

Solo  and  Chorus.     homer  a-  rodeheaver,  owner. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 
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1.  On    a    hill   far  a  -  way  stood  an   old   rug-ged  cross,  The       em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so    de-spised  by  trie  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In   the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di- vine,  A  won  -   drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross     I    will   ev  -  er   be   true,  Its      shame  and  le- 
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suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame,  And   I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear -est  and  best 
trac  -  tion  for   me,       For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God   left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove, 
beau-  ty     I     see;       For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-  sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proachglad-ly    bear;     Then  He '11  call  me  some  day   to    my  home  far  a  -  way, 
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For  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was   slain. 
To        bear    it   to  darkCal-va-ry. 
To        par  -  don  and  sane -ti  -  fy     me. 
Where  His  glo-ry  f  or  -  ev  -  er  I  '11    share. 
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So  I'll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
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old  rug-ged  cross 


Till  my  tro-phies  at  last   I    lay   down;     I  will  cling  to  the 
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old  rug-ged    cross, And  ex-change  it  some  day  for     a     crown. 

cross,  the    old  rug-ged  cross, 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 


Arthur  Solliran. 
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1.  On- ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as     to    war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Lika      a  might-y    ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  King-doms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie!  Join  our  hap -py  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je   -    sus     Go  -  ing    on    be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;      We  are  not    di  -  vid  -   ed, 

Je    -    sus     Con-stant  will  re  -  main;   Gates  of    hell  can  nev  -  er 

voic  -  es       In     the   tri  -  umph-song;     Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or, 
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Leads  against  the  foe;    Forward  in -to    bat  -  tie,    See,  His  ban-ners 
All     one  bod -y     we;     One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char-i   - 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  Which  can  nev  -  er 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King;  This  thro'  countless  a_  -  ges     Men  and  an  -  gels 


K 


* 


go! 

ty. 

fail, 
sing, 
.a 


4 


f=f 


a 


Chorus. 


^n- 


sHI 


W*i 


■m* 


1 


*  -w7 


-*--#-     -r     ■*-    -p-  ~~p-       ir   -r   -r   ir     -zz 

On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian   sol    -    diers!    Marching  as     to      war, 
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Go   -  ingv    on 


be  -  fore. 
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36  I  Will  Arise  and  Go  to  Jesus. 
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1.  Come,  ye 

2.  Now,   ye 

3.  Let       not 

4.  Come,  ye 
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sin  -  ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
need-y,  come  and  welcome, God's  free   boun-ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 
conscience  make  you  linger,  Nor    of       fit-ness  fond-ly  dream; 
wear-y,     heav-y  -  la- den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
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Cho.— /    will  a-rise  and     go    to 
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Je  -  sws,  He  will  embrace  me  in  His  arms; 
D.  C.  Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  read  -  y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit-  y,  love  and  pow'r. 
True  be  -  lief  and  true  re-pent-ance,  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
All    the    fit-ness  He    re-  quir-eth    Is       to    feel  your  need  of    Him. 
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till  you're  bet-ter,   You  will  nev  -  er  come    at      all. 
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In    the    arms  of   my  dear  Sav-ior,  Oh,  there  are  ten  thousand  charms. 

37  Now  the  Day  is  Over. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 
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Night  is    draw-ing 
Calm  and  sweet  re 
Vi  -  sions  bright  of 
Then  may    I       a 
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1.  Now  the  day     is 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give    the 

3.  Grant  to    lit  -  tie 

4.  When  the  morn-ing 
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Shad  -  ows  of  the  eve 
With  Thy  ten  -d 'rest  blesi 
Guard  the  sail  -  ors,  toss 
Pure,    and  fresh,  and    sin 
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a  -  cross  the  sky. 

our    eye  -  lids  close, 

the  deep   blue  sea. 

Thy    ho  -  ly  eyes. 
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London  Hymn  Book. 
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My  Jesus,   I  Love  Thee. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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,  /My   Je-sus,  I   love  Thee  J  know  Thou  art  mine;  \M.Rd 
L  \  For  Thee  all  the  fol  -  lies  of   sin     I    re-sign;  J^W*  cl0UsKe    aeem" 
2.H  joveTheebe-causeThouhast  first  loved  me,   |j  j       Th     f 
r*\  And  purchased  my  par  -don  on  Cal-va-ry'stree;  Jx  *uvo  ■LUOD  XU1 
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er,  my  Sav-ior,  art  Thou;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  'tis  now. 
ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  'tis  now. 
ter-ing  crown  on  my  brow,  If   ev-er   I    loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  'tis  now. 
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W.  M.  W. 
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Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 
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M.  M.  Wells. 
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o  -  ly   Spir  -  it,  faith  -ful  Guide, 


("Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,  faith -ful  Guide,    Ev-er   near  the   Christian's  side, 
\Gen-tly  lead    us    by      the  hand,    Pil-grim's  in      a     des  -  ert   land. 


#,C.-Whisp'ringsoft-ly  "Wand'rer,  Come!  Fol  -  low   me,  I'll   guide  thee  home 


m  fif  Mr  fi 


B 1 


p 


if8  :)  j  |J  J  IJ:>N  j  |J  J  g   J  l:J   J  iJ-'il 


gf 


Wea  -ry  souls  for  -  e'er     re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
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2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear; 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come  I 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer,  I 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  comet 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home.,, 
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Church  Of  God,  Awake. 

Copright,  1926.  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copright  Becured. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  A  -wake,    a- wake,  0  church  of  God!  Comes  now  to  thee   the    call       Of 

2.  0    church  of  God,  lose  not    the  day,  That  now  has  come  to     thee;      A 

3.  The    toil    and   la  -  bor    of    the  years,  Let  these  not    be     in    vain:  Haste 
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Christ,  Thy  Lord,  who  bids  thee  on,  Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  shall  fall.  What  tho'  the  hosts  of 
world,  a-wak-ing  from  its  sleep,  Is  wait-ing  light  to  see.  On  heathen  al  -  tars 
reap  where  oth-ers  sowed  in  tears,  And  weary  served  in  pain.  Thy  sons,  thy  daughters 
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ness  stand,  Their  last  fierce  battle  make? 
burn  low,  For-sak  -  en  tem-ples    are; 
y  are,  To  dare  for    Je  -  sus'  sake, 


The  Vic-tor,  Christ,  He 
Now,  now  ad-vance,  let 
0    gold  -  en  hourl  what 
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fierce  bat-tie  make, 
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summons  thee,  0  church  of  God,  a  -    wakel 

i  -  dols  fall,  And  Christ  be  known  a  -  far. 

call  is  thine!  0  church  of  God,  a  -    wake!    0  church 


0  church  of  God, 

of  God,  0 
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0    church  of    God     a  -  wake!  Comes  now  to   thee, 

church  of    God    a- wake!  Comes  now  to     thee,  comes 
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the  call  Of  Christ,  who  bids  thee  on, 


comes  now  to    thee 
now    to    thee  the  call, 
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Till    ev  -  'ry      foe,    till    ev  -  'ry  foe  shall  fall. 
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shall  fall, 
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The  Cliurcli's  One  Foundation. 


S.  J.  Stone. 
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1.  The  church's  one  foun  -  da  -  tion  Is    Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Lord;She  is  His  new  cre- 

2.  E  -  lectfromev-  'ry    na-tion,  Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth,  Her  char-ter  of  sal- 

3.  'Mid  toil  and  trib  -  u  -la -tion,  And  tu  -  mult  of  her  war,  She  waits  the  con -sum- 

4.  Yet    she  on  earth  hath  un-ion  With  God  the  Three  in  One,  And  mys-tic  sweet  com- 
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a    -    tion   By    wa-ter   and  the   word;From  heav'n  He  came  and  sought  her  To 
va  -  tion  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth;    One    ho  -  ly  name  she  bless  -  es,    Par- 
ma -  tion    Of  peace  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more;   Till  with  the  vis  -  ion    glo  -  rious  Her 
mun  -  ion  With  those  whose  rest  is   won;     0    hap  -  py  ones  and     ho   -  ly!  Lord, 
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be  His  ho  -  ly  bride:With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,And  for  her  life  He  died, 
takes  one  ho  -  ly  food;  And  to  one  hope  she  press-es,With  ev  -  'ry  grace  en-dued. 
long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest,  And  the  great  church  vic-to-rious  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest, 
give    us  grace.that  we,Like  them,the  meek  and  low  -  ly,  On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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A  Child  Of  The  King  Of  Kings. 


Geo.  0.  Webster. 

Met.  88  - 


Copyright,  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


Sfcfc 


Chas.  H.Gabriel. 

— Pi — h — h- 


IJ^S 


r- 


1.  In        my  heart  there  swells   a  song,     Full     of    beau  -  ty, 

2.  I          am    hap  -  py,      I        am  free,      For,  what  -  e'er    my 

3.  Tho'     the  clouds  may  hide    the  sky,     There'll  be     sun-shine 
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sweet  and 
lot  may 
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strong,  0  -  ver  all  my  earth-ly  way  the  joy-note  rings; 
be,  There's  a  thought  that  al-ways  joy  and  glad-ness  brings; 
bye;  There's  a    hope    to  which  my  heart  for  -  ev  -  er    clings; 
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have    no     gold  -  en    store,    I 
heir     by  grace    di  -  vine,    All 
child   and    heir    of    grace,    I 
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have  treasure    run-ning  o'er,  For  nay 

my    Fa  -  ther  has     is     mine,  And  my 

shall  one  day  have  a  place  In  the 
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Fa  -  ther  is  the  King  of 
Fa  -  ther  is  the  King  of 
-  ace    of    the   King     of 


kings. 

kings.     So    my  heart  is    light,  And  My 

kings. 


way    is    bright  With  the    joy 

joy 
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this    glad  tho't  brings; 

this  glad  tho't  brings; 
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A  Child  Of  TKe  King  Of  Kings. 
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stranger    here,  I've  a 
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ti  -  tie  clear  To  the  wealth  of  the  King  of   kings. 
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Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  In  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.    Copyright,  issa,  by  wm.  j.  Kirkpatrick.    Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

COPYRIGHT,    1910,    BY  WM.   J.    KIRKPATRICK.       RENEWAL. 
HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,   OWNERS. 
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at    His  word; 


1.  'Tis     so  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just    to    take  Him 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just    to    trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in     Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin    and  self    to   cease; 

4.  I'm     so  glad  I  learn'd  to  trust  Theev  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Savior,  Friend; 
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Just  to  rest  up  -  on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know  "Thussaith  the  Lord." 
Just  in  sim  -  pie  faitU  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleans-ing  flood. 
Just,  from  Je  -  sus  sim  -ply  tak  -ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And    I    know  that  TLou  art  with  me,  Wilt    be  with    me      to     the    end. 
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Chorus. 
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£*vjjrtj-\ 1 1 1 

how    I   trust  Him! 
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How  I've  proved  Hi 
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Je  -  sui,    Je-sus,   pre-cious  Je  -  sus!    0      for  grace  to  trust  Him  more. 
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What  a  Friend. 


Joseph  Scriven. 
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C.  C.  Convert*. 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,    All      our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have   we   tri-als  andtemp-ta-  tions?  Is     there  troub-le  an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Cum-bered  with  a  load  of     care?- 
^1 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
D.£.-AI1     be-cause  we  do  not   car  -  ry      Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
D.S.-Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-'ry  weak-ness,    Take   it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Pre-  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge,— Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
D.S.-hi  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,    Thou  wilt  find   a     sol -ace  there. 
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O  what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit,  0    what  need-less  pain  we 

Can  we  find   a  friend  so   faith  -  ful    Who    will  all  our  sor-rows 

Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake  thee?  Take    it    to   the  Lord  in 
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share? 
prayer; 
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The  Solid  Rock. 


Edward  Mote. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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fMy    hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-nessn 
\  I    dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol  -  ly  lean  on     Je-sus'  name.  J 


/  When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face,  I 
I  In 


rest  on  His  un-chang-ing grace:  1 
ev-'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My   an -chor  holds  with -in  the  vale,  j* 
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The  Solid  Rock. 


Refrain 
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On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id  Rock  I  stand;  All  oth-er ground  is  sink-ingsand,  All 
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oth-er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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j  3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 

(Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Savior,  More  Than  Life. 

COPYRIGHT,    1906,   BY  W.   H.   DOANE. 
F.  T.  DOANE,   OWNER. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to  me,     I  amcling-ing,  cling-ing  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang-ing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly    as    I      go; 

3.  Let    me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is    o'er; 
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Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood 
Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can- 
Till     my  soul    is    lost 
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ap- plied,  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  near  Thy  side, 
not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
in  love,    In     a  brighter,  brighter  world  a  -  bo ve. 
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to    wie,  Zftwd  me    clus-er,  clos-er,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


D.S.-May  Thy  ten  -  der  love 
Refrain.   . 
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'ry  day,  ev-  'ry  hour,  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-ing  pow'r; 

'ry  day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour, 
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Rowe. 


!  Walt  Witfi  tfie  King. 

COPYRIGHT.  1915.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 
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1.  In  sor  -  row  I  wan-dered,  my  spir  -  it    op  -  prest,  But  now    I     am 

2.  For  years  in  the  fet  -  ters    of     sin    I    was  bound,  The  world  could  not 

3.  0  soul  near  de-spair     in    the  low-lands  of  strife,  Look  up    and     let 
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hap-py— se-cure-ly  I  rest;  From  morn-ing  till  eve-ning  glad 
help  me— no  com-fort  I  found;  But  now  like  the  birds  and  the 
Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to    your  life;    The    joy     of        sal  -  va  -  tion    to 
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car  •  ols  I  sing,  And  this  is  the  rea-son:  I  walk  with  the  King. 
sunbeams  of  Spring,  I'm  free  and  re  -  joic  -  ing — 1  walk  with  the  King, 
yon  He  would  bring — Come  in -to    the  sun  -  light  and  walk  with  the  King. 
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Choeus. 


I    walk  with  the  King,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  I  walk  with  the  King,praise  His  name  I 
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No  long-er   I  roam,  my  soulfac-es  home,  I  walk  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 


n 


pp  E  E  F^Fta 


48 


Back  of  the  Clouds  Is  Sunshine. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

M.  52  =  d  . 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


PUJ4^ 


ft 


i=J=J 


W 


tiM   3 


1.  When  the  heart's  sad  with    its    bur  -  den       of    care,  When  the  dark 

2.  His     way     is     best,  yield  your-self     to      His   will,  Nev  -  er  a 

3.  Un  -  der     His  care,  tho'  the  shad-ows  may  fall,  Lean    on  His 
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clouds  gath  -  er  round  ev  -  'ry-where,  Still  trust  in  Him)  the  dear 
storm  that  His  voice  can  -  not  still;  Tho'  but  one  step  may  be 
word    who    is     Lord    o  -    ver    all;      Praise  to     His  name,  He'll  send 
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Fa  -  ther  a  -  bo  ve;  Back  of  the  clouds  is  the  sun -shine  of  love, 
clear  to  your  view,  Do  not  de-spair,  He  is  think  -ing  of  you. 
light  from    a-  bove,  Back  of    the  clouds  is    the    sun -shine    of     love. 
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Chorus. 
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Back  of  the  clouds  is    sun  -  shine,  The    sun-shine    of    God's     love; 
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Flow-ing  so  free-ly  from  heav-en     Is  the  sun-shine  of  God's  love. 
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True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted. 


COPYRIGHT,    1916,   BY  GEO.   C.  STEBBINS.       RENEWAL. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  hope  publishing  co.,  owners. 
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1.  True-hearted,whole-hearted,faith-fulandloy  -  al,  King  of   our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,full-est   al-le-giance,Yield-ing  henceforth  to  our 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Sav-ior  all  glo-riousl  Take  Thy  great  pow-er  and 


mi 


-0 »- 


m 


^> 


grace  we  will  be;  Un-der  thestand-ard  ex-alt-  ed  and  roy- al,  Strong 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  King;  Val-iant  en-deav  -  or  and  lov  -  ing  o  -  be-dience,Free- 
reign  there  a  -  lone,     0  -  ver  our  wills  and    af-fec  -  tions  vic-to-rious,  Free- 


in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat- tie  for  Thee. 

ly   and  joy-ous  -  ly  now  would  we  bring.  Peal  out  the  watch-word!  si  -  lence  it 

ly   sur  -  ren-dered  and  wholly  Thine  own.       peal  _    _  si-lence 
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nev-erl     Song    of  ourspir-its  re    -    joic  -  ing  and  free;        Peal    out  the 

Song  re-joic-ing  and  free;  Peal 
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I  watch-word!  loy  -  al  for-ev  -  er,    King  of  our  lives,by  Thy  grace  we  will   be. 
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A  Wonderful  Book. 


Copyright,  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
Mrs,  Frank  A.   Breck.  International  copyright  secured. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  There's  a  bless-ed    old  Book  that  ray  fore  -  fa-thers  knew,  And  now,  by  His 

2.  That  old  Book  says  my  Shepherd  was  smit  -  ten   for    me,  That    I     full  sal- 

3.  On    that  old  bless-ed  Book  I     can    al  -  ways  de  -  pend/Twill  counsel  and 
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grace,  it    is      mine;  A  won-der  -  ful  Book,  and  I    know  it    is  true — The 

va  -  tion  might  win;  He  suffered  and  died  up  -  on  Cal-va-ry's    hill,   To 

guid-ance  af  -  ford;  Its  precepts  are  just,  and  all  oth  -  ers  transcend — The 
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Chorus. 
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Bi  -  ble,   the  Book    di  -  vine. 

lost  world  from  sin.        0     bless-ed 

God's  ho  -  ly  Word. 
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old  Bi  -  ble,  the  joy  of  my 
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heart,  So  priceless  be-yond  all  com  -  pare;      It 
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Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  H.  McDaniel. 

M.  80  =  J 
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1.  What  a    won  -  der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 

2.  I     have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring and  go  -  ing    a -stray,  Since  Je-sus  came 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of    a    hope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light    in  the  val  -  ley    of  death  now  for  me,   Since  Je-sus  came 

5.  I       shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y      I  know,  Since  Je-sus  came 
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in  -  to  my  heart?  I    have  light  in    my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  man-y  are  all  washed  a  -  way, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob-scure, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  the  gates  of    the  Cit  -  y     be  -  yond  I    can  see, 

in -to  my  heart;  Andl'mhap-py,  so  hap-py,  as     on-ward  I      go, 
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Since  Je  - sus  came  in  -  to      my    heart.        Since  Je-sus  came  in  -  to    my 
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heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in -to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in-to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in,     came    in  -  to  my  heart; 
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soul  like  the  sea  -  bil-lows  roll,  Since    Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to     my  heart. 
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I  Shall  See  the  King. 
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1.  I      shall  see    the  King  Where  the  an  -  gels  sing,  I     shall   see    tne 

2.  In     the   land   of    song,  In        the  glo  -  ry-throng,  Where  there  nev-er 

3.  I      shall  see    the  King,  All      my  trib  -  utes  bring,  And  shall  look    up- 
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King  some  day,  In  the  bet  -  ter  land,  On  the 
comes  a  night,  With  my  Lord  once  slain  I  shall 
on      His      face;     Then  my   song  shall    be     How  He 
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In     His     glo 
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And  with  Him  shall  ev  -  er  stay. 
In  the  glo  -  ry  land  of  light. 
And    has   kept    me     by    His    grace. 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry    Je  -  sus  died  for    me; 
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I    shall  see  the  King  some  day. 
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Blessed  A; 


ssurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby* 

M.  69  =  J. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Bless -ed  as-sur-ance,  Je-sus    is     mine! 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de  -  light, 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  all    is     at     rest, 


0  what    a    fore  -  taste  of 
Vi-sions  of    rap  -  ture  now 

1  in   my  Sav  -  ior    am 
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glo  -ry  di-  vine!  Heir  of  sal- va-tion, pur-chase  of  God,  Born  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight!  An  -  gels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a-bove  Ech-oes  of 
hap -py  and  blest;  Watch-ing  and  wait -ing,  look-ing    a-bove,  Filled  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His  blood. 

mer  -  cy,   whis-pers    of  love.        This  is    my 

good  -  ness,  lost   in    His  love. 
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song,      Prais-ing  my    Sav  -  ior      all    the  day 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is    my     song,    Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior    all    the  day  long. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Pass  Me  Not. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen -tie  Savior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let    me  at  a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find    a  sweet  re  -lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly   in  Thymer-it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wound-ed, 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-fort,  More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I  on 
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Thou  art  call-ing,Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-  tri-tion,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief.    Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry; 

bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 


i 


i± 


M 


0—P-* 


1 


§S 


1 


~S 


tc 


sz 


55  Wort,  for  die  Nigk  is  Coming. 

Annie  L.  Walker.  Lowell  Mason. 
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.    f  Work ,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro '  the  morning  hours ; 

L'\  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  [Omit,    .     .     .     .     .    ]  Work  'mid  springing 

D.C*  Work  for  the  night  is  com  -ingf[Omft.     .....    ]  When  man's  work  is 
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flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  bright-er,  Work  in   the  glow-ing   sun; 
done. 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro*  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  socn. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


56 


0.  Chisholm. 

Met.  126=  J 


n        Met.  12b  =« 


We  Thank  Tke,  0  God. 

Copyright,  1S26,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 
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1.  We  thank  Thee,  0 

2.  We  thank  Thee,  0 

3.  We  thank  Thee  for 

4.  We  thank  Thee  for 

5.  We  thank  Thee  for 


God,  for  the  gifts  Thou  hast  giv'n,  The  blessings  Thy 
God,  for  all  things  Thou  hast  made,  Our  sens  -  es,  our 
life,  that  mys-ter  -  i  -  ous  gift,  How  strange,  how  e- 
love,  that  most  won-der  -  ful  gift,  For  friendships  and 
Him,-"Thy  un-speak  -  a  -  ble  gift,"  With-out  whom  all 
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love  hath  be  -  stowed; Thy  goodness  and  mercy  our  tongues  would  recite,  And 

souls  to  de  -  light; The  beauties  and  glories  that  greet  us  by    day,    The 

lus  -  ive,  how  sweet! For    be-ing  ere  -  at-ed  and  quickened  by  Thee,  With 

f  el  -  low-ships  dear; For    all  the  enjoyment  and  pleasures  they  yield,  For 

oth-ers  were  vain; For    Je-sus,  our  Light,  our  Salvation,  our    All,    Our 
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pub -lish  Thy  praises  a  -  broad, 
won-ders  and  splendors  of  night. 
pow  -  ers  so  wondrous,  re  -  plete. 
home  with  its  gladness  and  cheer. 
Hope  till  His  coming    a  -  gain. 


How  great  is  Thy  mer-cy  and  goodness  and 
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love     To    us  -  ward,  our  God  and  our    King! Of    all  Thou  hast 

and  our  Kingf 
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We  Thank  Thee,  0  God. 
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done  for  the   children  of    men,     Our  voic  -  es  for  -  ev  -  er  could   sing. 
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P.  P.  B. 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

Copyright,  1905,  fcy  The  John  Gharch  Co. 
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1.  Sing  them   o  -  yer   a  -  gain    to   me,  Won  -  der  -  f  ul  word9  of 

2.  Christ,  the  bless  -  ed  One  gives  to    all,  Won  -  der  -  f  ul  words  of 

3.  Sweet  -  ly  ech  -   o    the  gos  -  pel  call,  Won  -  der  -  f  ul  words  of 
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of    their  beaa-ty    see,  Won-der-ful  w  rds  of  Life. 

to    the   loy  -  ing  call,  Won  -  der  -  f  ul  words  of  Life. 

>  don  and  peace    to    all,  Won  -  der  •  f ul  words  of  Life. 
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Words  of    life     and    bean  -  ty 

All       so     free  -  ly    giv    -    en, 

Je   -   sus,    on   •   ly     Sav  -  ior, 
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Teach   me  faith  and     du   -   ty: 

Woo  -  ing      us  to    hear  -  en: 

Sane  -  ti    -    fy  for  -  er   •   er: 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  won-der-fol  words,  Wonderful   words  of  Life; 


Life. 
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I  Am  Praying  for  You. 


S.O'MaleyCluff. 


Ira  D.  SanLey„ 
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1,  I     have  a    Sav  -  ior,He's  plead  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A     dear,  lov-ing  Sav 

2.  I  have  a  Fa  -  ther;  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e  -  ter- 
3.1  have  a  robe: 'tis  re- splend-ent  in  whiteness,  A -wait- ing  in  glo- 
4.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov  -  ing  Say- 
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ior  tho'  earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch  -  ing  in  ten  -  der  -  nesa 
ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
ry  my  won  -  der  -  ing  view;  Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive  it  all  shin  -  ing  in 
ior  is    your  Sav  -  ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  ior  may  bring  them  to- 
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o'er  me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav  -  en,  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  tool 
brightness, Dear  friend  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-  ing  one  tool 
glo  -  ry,And  pray*r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  you! 
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praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray  -ing  for  you. 
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When  You  Know  Jesus,  Too. 


Ina  Daley  Ogdon. 
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INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 
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1.  When  you  my  Je-sus  un-der  -standi  When  you  ac  -cept    His  loving  hand, 

2.  His     joy   will  gladden  ev-'ry     day,  Hisbless-ing    shine    a-long  the  way, 

3.  You'llsee   His  mercy  thro' your  tears,  His  peace  will  hal  -  low  all  the  years, 

4.  You'll  know  His  way  is  al-ways    best,  And  glad-ly    leave    to  Him  the  rest, 
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A  hap  -  py  morn  will  dawn  for   you,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too. 

And  you     will  share  His  prom-ise  true,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too. 

The  val  -  ley  holds  no  dread  for   you,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too. 

And  tell    what  He  has  done  for   you,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too. 
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When  you  know  Him,  when  yon  know  Him  You'll  love  Him  just  as  oth-ers  do; 

j-i- 


m&a=*m 


r^fl 


as  oth-ers  do; 


S^fFl 


Pk''h     } 


V=& 


t=t 


»= 


trls: 


^^^ 


3*=* 


i^3 


U 


*  -    *      *      *—+ 


^-9-w-^^: 


A      hap  -  py  mom  will  dawn  for  you  When  you  know  my  Je-sus,  too. 
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He's  a  Wonderful  Savior  to  Me, 


Virgil  P.  Brock. 
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1.  I    was  lost  in    sin    but  Je-sus  rescued  me,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

2.  He's  a  Friend  so  true,  so  pa-tient  and  so  kind,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

3.  He  is    al-ways  near  to  comfort  and  to  cheer, He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

4.  Dearer  grows  the  love  of    Je-sus  day  by  day,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 
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I  was  bound  by  fear  but  Je  -  sus  set  me  free,  He's  a 
Ev-'ry-thing  I  need  in  Him  I  al-ways  find,  He's  a 
He  for-gi\esmy  sins,  He  dries  my  ev- 'ry  tear,  He's  a 
Sweeter    is    His  grace  while  pressing  on  my  way,  He's  a 
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won-der * ful  Sav-ior    to     me For  He's  a  won-der-ful 

So  won-der  -  ful! 
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Sav-ior  to  me, 


He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to  me;  I  was 

der-ful!  won-der-ful! 
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lost  in  sin,  but 


Je-sus  took  me  in,  He's  a   won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to    me. 
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Flora  E.  Breck. 
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Over  Tlie  Way. 

Copyright,  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  0    -    ver  the  way  some  soul  needs  you,    Waits  for     a  touch  that    is 

2.  0    •    ver  the  way  deep  shad  -  ows  fall;      An-swer  the  pit  -  e  -  ous, 

3.  0    -    ver  the  way  some  soul  needs  song,   Fight-ing  the  bat  -  tie     of 

4.  When  it  is    time  for  God's  "Well  done,"  You  will  be  glad  for    the 
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kind       and  true;       Close     to  your  door  there  is  ill  - 

plain  -  tive  call;    Strength -en  the  soul  meet-ing  trou 

right      and  wrong;      Go        to  the  wea  -  ry  with  heart 

souls    you've  won;       Oft  -    en      a     mo-ment  just  o  - 
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Go       in  God's  name  with  the  wa  - 

Tell      of  the  Christ  who  is  strong 

Car  -  ry  the    gos  -  pel  of  faith, 

Chang-es  un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble   dark-] 


ter  of      life, 

to  re  -  deem.    Go    o 

un  -  a  -  fraid. 

less  to      day. 
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soul    to  -  day,  Go,    car  -  ry  the  mes-sage  with-out     de  -  lay; 
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gray,  And  tell  of  the  Sav-ior's     love. 
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H.  6.  Sfaffom). 


It  Is  Well  With  My  Soul. 

COPYRIGHT.  1004,  •▼  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
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1.  When  peace  like  a       riv  -  er     at  -  tend  -  eth  my     way,     When 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho'      tri  -  als  should  come,     Let 

3.  My     sin —  oh,  the    bliss     of    this      glo  -  ri  -  ous    tho't—  My 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the   day    when  the     faith  shall  be    sight,      The 
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,  sor  -  rows  like  sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll,  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Thou  hast 
this  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my 
sin—  not  in  part  but  the  whole,— Is  nailed  to  His  cross, and  I 
clouds  be  roll'd  back  as     a    scroll,   The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and  the 
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taught  me    to    say:    "It    is     well,      it      is     well  with  my  soul." 

help  -  less   es  -  tate,    And  hath  shed    His  own  blood  for  my  soul, 

bear     it    no    more;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  0     my  soul! 

Lord   shall  de-scend,— "E  -  ven    so" —  it     is     well  with  my  soul. 
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It  is  well with  my  soul, ....     It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul! 

It  is  well  with  my  soul, 
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ft.Y.I  W.tU, 


We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY. 
U8EO  BY  PER. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry, 
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1.  Come,  we  that   love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known,  Join  in    a  song  with 

2.  Let  those    re  -  fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But  chil-dren  of    the 

3.  The    hill  of    Zi  -  on  yields]  A  thou-sand  sa-cred  sweets,  Be-fore  we  reach  the 

4.  Then  let    our  songs  a-bound,  And  ev  -  'ry  tear  be  dry;  We're  marching  thro'  Im- 


Hrf 


£ 


* 


mmm 


mi 


itiiutit 


^ 


£=t 


$m 


wrx 


M 


sweet  [accord,  Join    in     a  song  with  sweet  accord,    And  thus  sur-round  the  throne, 
heaT'n-ly  King,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heay'n-ly  King,  May  speak  their  joys    a-broad, 
hear'n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore    we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or  walk  the     gold  -  en  streets^ 
manueFs  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  To  fair-er  worlds  on  high, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne,  And  that 
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And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

May  speak  their  joys  a -broad.    We're  marching  to  Zi-on,  Bean-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful 
Or    walk  the  gold-en  streets. 
To    fair  -  er  worlds  on    high. 

box -round  the  throne.    We're  marching;  on  to  Zi-on, 
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Zi-on;  We're  marching  upward  to  Zi  -  on,   The  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  j    of  God. 

Zi-on,    Zi-on, 
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James  Rowe. 
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Sons  Of  God  Awake! 

Copyright  1925,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheavcr. 
International  copyright,  secured. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  a-wake,  ye    chil  -  dren  of    the  Ho  -  ly  One!  A  • 

2.  A  -  wake,               a-wake,            His    ban  -  ner  still   is    o  -  ver  us,     A  - 
8.  A  -  wake,               a-wake,            our  great  Com-man-der  calls  to  us!    A  - 

A  -  wake,  a  -  wake, 
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wake,  a-wake,  for    dan-gers  face  lis  all!  The  prince  of  night  would 

wake,  a-wake,  to      o  -  ver-come  the  foe;  To  shield  from  harm,  Hia 

wake,  a-wake,  it     is    our  Lord's  command;  A  -  wake,  and  pray  for 

A  -  wake,  a  -  wake. 
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o    -    ver-come  the  "Low-ly    One!"  A-wake,  a-wake,  and 

wings  of  love  will  cov  -  er     us,     A  -  wake,  a  -  wake,  the 

strength  and  spirit  quick-en  -  ing,      A-wake,  a-wake!  the 

A-wake,  _     a-wake, 
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heed  Je  -  ho-vah's call!  A  -  wake!  a-  wake, ye  sons  of  God,   a  -  wake! 

joy      of    vie  -  'try  know. 

strug-gle  is      at  hand!  A-wake,  a-wake, 
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More   la  -  bor  must  be  done,  More  bat-tl^s  must  be  won,  A-wake,  a  -  wake,  and 
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Sons  Of  God  Awake? 
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great-er    ef  -  fort's  make,  A  -  wake,  ye  sons  of  God,  a  -  wake! 

a-wake,  a- wake! 
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Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You. 


Mrs.  Lillian  Baxter. 

M.  100=  J 


Copyright,  1899,  by  W.  H.  Doane.     Renewal, 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Take  the  name  of   Je  -  sus  with  you,  Child  of    sor-row  and  of    woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  ev  -  er,    As       a  shield  from  ev  -'ry  gnare; 

3.  0       the  precious  name  of  Je  -  bus!   How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At     the  name  of  Je  -  bus  bow-ing,    Fall-ing  pros  -  trate  at  His  feet, 
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It      will   joy  and  corn-fort  give  you,  Take    it  then,  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If     temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath-er,    Breathe  that  ho-ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov-ing  arms  re  -  ceive  us,    And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  journey  is  com  -  pletef 
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Precious  name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  fcsav'n; 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet! 
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Precious  name,  0  how    sweet!    Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 


El  Nathan. 

Moderato. 

M.  100  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,    1911,   BY  MRS  ADDIE  MCGRANAHAN. 
TABERNACLE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  OWNER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


James  McGranahaa. 
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know  not  why  God's  won-drous  grace  To    me 
know  not  how  this     sav  -  ing    faith  To    me 
know  not  how  the     Spir-  it  moves,  Con-vine- 
know  not  what  of     good    or      ill     May  be 
know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At   night 


He  hath  made  known, 
He  did    im  -  part, 
ing  men  of        sin, 
re-served  for      me, 
or  noon-day     fair, 
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Nor  why   un  -  wor  -  thy— Christ  in     love   Re-deemed  me  for   His  own. 

Nor  how   be-liev-ing      In    His  Word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 

Re  -veal -ing  Je  -  sus     thro*  the  Word,  Cre  -  at  -  ing  faith  in  Him. 

Of   wear  -  y    ways  or      gold  -  en   days,  Be  -  fore  His  face  I  see. 

Nor    if      I     walk  the    vale  with  Him,  Or  "meet  Him  in     the  air." 
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But  "I  know  whom  I  have  be-liev-ed,  and  am  per-suad-ed  that  Ho   is 
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a  -  ble  To  keep  that  which  Pve  com-mit-ted  Un-to  Him  a-gainst  that  day. " 
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67  When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 

M.  60  =  <) 


Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 
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1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  -ry    died, 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in     the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Sorrow  and  love   flow  min-gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That  were  a     pres  -  ent  far    too  small; 


My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour    con-tempt  on  all     my 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, I  sac  -  ri  -  fice    them  to     His 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-  row  meet,  Or  thorns  com-pose     so    rich  a 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so    di  -  vine,  De-mands my  soul,    my  life,  my 
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crown? 
all. 
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Holy  Ghost,  With  Light  Divine. 


A.  Reed. 

M.  96  =  J 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light    di- vine,  Shine  up -on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di -vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt -y  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy    di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir    -  it,     all     di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,     Turn  my  dark-ness   in  -  to 

Long  hath  sin,  with -out  con-trol,     Held   do-min-ion  o'er  my 

Bid       my  man  -  y    woes  de  -  part,    Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed-ing 

Cast   down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  dol  throne,  Reign  su-preme— and  reign  a  - 


day. 
soul, 
heart, 
lone. 
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69  Mother's  Prayers  Have  Followed  Me. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  B.  D.    ACKLEY, 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 
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1.  I  grieved  my  Lord  from  day  to   day,    I  scorned  His  love   so    full     and 

2.  O'er  des  -  ert  wild,  o'er  mountain  high   A    wan-der  -  er       I    chose    to 

3.  He  turned  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  light,  This  bless-ed  Christ   of     Cal  -  va- 
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wretch-ed     soul     con  -  demned  to 
praise  His   name  both    day     and 
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night,     That  moth-er's 
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C    it-  C   C    I 


\r=& 


B 


F=? 


r-     v    i    v- 


Mm 


m 


W^-T— j 


.§[2.         » *-^J£. 


home,     To     live     my     wast  -  ed       life     a 
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Under  the  Gross. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
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INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 
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1.  If    you  are  wea-ry     of    sin,  there  is     rest,      Un-der  the   cross, 

2.  If    you  would  taste  of  His  soul-cleans-ing  grace,    Un  -  der  the   cross, 

3.  If    you  need  com-fort  and  faith   to     go     on,       Un  -  der  the   cross, 


un-der  the  cross;  There  the  poor  wan- d'rer  is  hap  -  py  and  blest, 
un  -  der  the  cross,  There  you  must  kneel  and  look  up  in  His  face, 
un  -  der   the  cross,  There  the  great  bat  -  tie     of    life    can   be     won, 
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n  -  der  the  cross    of     Cal  -  va  -  ry.       Un  -  der  the  cross  where  my 
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Sav  -  ior    died,    Close  I   will  stay  by  His  wound-ed 
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more  there   to     a  -  bide,    Un  -  der  the  cross     of 
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The  Promised  Land, 


Samuel  Stennett. 

M.100  = 


Arr.  from  Dunham. 


8=^a^=a=g 


i 


1.  On       Jor-dan's  storm-y   banks    I     stand,  And  cast  a     wish-ful    eye 

2.  All     o'er  those  wide  -  ex  -  tend  -  ed   plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No      chill  -  ing    winds,  nor  pois-'nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  health-ral  shore; 

4.  When  shall    I      reach  that  hap  -  py    place,  And  be    f or  -  ev  -  er 
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To       Ca  -  naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py    land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 
There  God    the    Son    for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And    scat  -  ters  night    a  -  way. 
Sick  -  ness    and   sor  -  row,  pain  and  death,  Are     felt    and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall   I       see    my    Fa-ther's  face,  And      in     His   bos  -  om  rest? 
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I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land, . .  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

land, the  promisedland; 
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0     who    will  come  and  go  with  me?   I  am  bound  for  the  prom-ised  land. 
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Mr.  Homer  Rodeheaver  sings  above  song  on  RAINBOW  RECORD— 1056. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 


William  Cowper. 
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1.  There  is       a    fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins, 
D.C.—  And  sin-ners, plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  [Omit ] 
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Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y 
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stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
[Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poorlisping,stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

Hallelujah!  Wnat  a  Savior! 
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'Man  of  Sor-rows,"what  a     name    For 
Bear-ing  shame  and  scoff-ing    rude,    In 
Guilt-y,    vile   and  help-less   we; 
Lift  -  ed    up    was    He    to    die,     "It 
When  He  comes, our  glo-rious  King,      All 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
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Ru  -  ined  sin-ners  to  re-claim!  Hal- le - 
Sealed  my  par  -  don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  - 
'Full  a- tone-ment!"canit  be?Hal-le- 
Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  Hal  -  le  - 
Then     a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  -  le  - 
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lu  -  jahlwhat  a  Sav 

lu  -  jahlwhat  a  Sav 

lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav 

lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav 

lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav 
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1.  My  Lord  has  gar-ments  so  wondrous  fine,  And  myrrh  their  tex-ture  fills; 

2.  His    life  had    al  -  so  its    sor-rows  sore,  For   al  -  oes  had    a  part; 

3.  His  garments,  too,  were  in    cas-sia  dipped,  With  heal-ing   in     a  touch; 

4.  In   gar-ments  glo  -  ri-ous  He  will  come,  To     o-  pen  wide  the  door; 
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Its  fragrance  reached  to  this  heart  of  mine,  With  joy   my  be  -  ing    tnrills. 
And  when  I  think  of  the    cross  He  bore,  My   eyes  with  tear-drops  start. 
Each  time  my  feet  in  some  sin  have  slipped,  He   took  me  from  its    clutch. 
And     I   shall  en  -  ter  my   heav'n-ly  home,  To    dwell  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus.  Duet. 
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Out    of  the  iv  -  o  -  ry  pal  -  a  -  ces      In  -  to  a   world    of      woe, 
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On  -  ly  His  great  e  -  ter  -  nal  love Made  my  Sav-ior      go 
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Receive  My  Cry. 
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1.  Sav-ior,  be  with  me    ev  -  'ry  hour,  For  oh!    I  need  Thy  sav-ingpow'r; 

2.  Rough  was  Thy  way  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Where  Thou  wast  lift-ed  up  for    me; 

3.  Tho'  I  have  man  -  y   times  de  -  nied    Thy  name,  yet  still  with  me    a  -  bide; 

4.  When  I  have  reached  the  riv  -er  side,  Be    with  me  thro'  the  swell-ing  tide; 
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Hold  Thou  my  hand,  Lord,  speak  to  me,  And  cause  my  blind- ed    eyes  to  see. 
Yet     in  Thy  mer  -  cy  hear  my  cry,  For  with-out  Thee,  Lord,  I  must  die. 
Purge  me  from  sin!  oh,  make  me  pure,  That  I    temp  -  ta  -  tion  may  en-dure. 
Then  with  the  ran-somed  on  that  shore  I'll  praise  Thy  name  for-  ev  -  er-more. 
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Sav  -  ior,     I    plead  with    Thee!    My    Guide  and 
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Mer-ci-fulOne,  re-ceive  my  cry,  For  with-out  Thee  I     must      die! 
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The  above  song"  recorded  on   RAINBOW  RECORDS 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 
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1.  A    -  rise,  my  soul,  a-rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears;  The  bleeding  Sac-ri  -  fice 

2.  He        ev  -  er  lives  a-bove,  For  me  to    in-ter-cede:  His    all  re-deeming  love, 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,  Received  on  Cal-va-ry;  They  pour  effectual  pray'rs, 
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In  my  be  -  half  ap- pears:  Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure  -  ty  stands, 
His  pre  -  cious  blood  to  plead;  His  blood  a  -  toned  for  all  our  race, 
They  strong-ly    plead  for    me,     "For-give    Him,    0      for  -  give,"  they  cry, 
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Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  My  name  is  written     on  His 

His    blood  atoned  for   all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of     grace. 

"For-give  Him,  0  for-give,"  they  cry,"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner         die!" 
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4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One; 

He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  His  Son; 

His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God.! 


My  God  is  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 

And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


-K4 


John  Hatton. 


?£ 


^»3^ 


3=3* 


12=1 


f 


1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  where'er    the      sun  Does  His  successive    jour  -  neys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  prin-ces  meet,  To  pay  their  homage    at       His  feet; 

3.  To  Him  shall  endless  pray'r    be    made,  And  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 


Jesus  Shall  Reign, 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western  em  -  pires  own  their  Lord,  And  savage  tribes  at-teud  His  word. 
His  name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall  rise  With  ev'ry  morn    -   ing  sac-  ri  -  fice. 
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Break  Thou  The  Bread  Of  Life. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury 

William  L.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Break  Thou   the  bread 

of 

life, 

Dear 
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Lord, 
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me, 

2.  Bless    Thou  the  truth, 

Dear 

Lord, 

To 

me— 

to 

me —  As  Thou  didst 

3.  Thou     art     the  bread 

of 

life, 
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Lord, 

to 

me,    Thy  ho  -   ly 

4.  0          send  Thy    Spir 
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break  the  loaves  Be  -  side 
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bless    the  bread  By     Gal 
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Then 

shall 

all 

bond-age  cease, 

Word  the  truth   That  sar 

•  eth 

me; 

Give 

me 

to 

eat     and   live 

touch  my    eyes,  And  make 

me 

see: 

Show 

me 

the 

truth  con-cealed 
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I        seek  Thee,  Lord; 
All     fet-ters    fall; 
With  Thee  a  -  bove; 
With -in  Thy    Word, 
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My    spir  -  it    pants  for  Thee,  0     liv  -  ing  Word. 

And      I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All      in  all. 

Teach  me    to    love  Thy  truth,  For  Thou  art  love. 

And     in    Thy  book  revealed  I      see    the  Lord. 
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Carry  Your  Cross  Witt  a  Smile, 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 
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1.  Tho' your  heart  may  be  heav-y   with    sor-row  and  care,    Tou  may 

2.  Let     the    well   by   the  way -side  that  flows   un  -to    all  Strength  im- 

3.  For    the  work  that  you  faith-ml  -  ly,     will  -  ing  -  ly    do,     You  shall 
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oth  -  ers     to  glad-ness   be -guile,  If     a   face  like  the  light    of    the 

part  for  each  step  of     the  mile;  Let  your  faith  the  great  prom-is  -  es 

reap    a      re -ward  af  -  ter- while;  On-ly  grace  in  your  serv-ice    can 
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morn-ing  you  wear,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile  I  Car-ry  your  cross  with  a 

oft  -  en    re  -  call,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile ! 

glo  -  ri  -  f y   you,  So  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile!  Car  -  ry  your  cross 
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smile, Car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile; You  may  oth  -  ers  from 

with  a  smile,  Car  -  ry  your  cross  with   a  smile;  ' 
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sad-ness  to    glad-ness  be-guile,  If  you  car-ry  your  cross  with  a     smile! 
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Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are. 


Ina  Daley  Ogdc 
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1.  Do     not    wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness   you   may     do,    Do    not 

2.  Just   a  -  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may    help     to    clear,  Let   not 

3.  Here  for      all  your  ta-lent  you  may  sure  -  ly     find       a     need,  Here  re- 


jL£-£ 


I 


fcE=*^^B 1  *  I  T^=?=P 


£fc 


P — F 


£ 


^£ 


igEE* 


3 


w 


f 


wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,      To    the  ma-ny  du-ties  ev-er  near  you 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de-bar,    Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  bright  and  morning  star,    E  -  ven  from  your  hum-ble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now    be  true,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 

song    of  cheer,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

life    may  feed,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are!  Some  one  far  from 


where  you  are! 

Shine  for  Jesas  where  you  are! 
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har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar, Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are 
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0  Thou  In  Whose  Presence, 


Joseph  Swain. 
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1.  0        Thou  in  whose    pres  -  ence  my    soul  takes  de  -  light,  On 

2.  Where  dost  Thou,  dear    Shep  -  herd,  re  -  sort  with  Thy  sheep,  To 

3.  0        why  should  I        wan   -  der    an      a  -   lien  from  Thee,  Or 

4.  Ye      daugh  -  ters  of       Zi     -  on,    de  -  clare,  have  you  seen  The 

,  _  IS                    -&-  -*■■     - 


B8BESEE 


:£=*=^: 


-i 1 1 


n  #        1           ! 

i     i     i 

1        1       i 

y  Ru  ^    ~j,    (•'■■ 

.  i . 

;                 i 

Am 

'-1                 1 

I        «i        J 

_,i     ^         ■ 

i            i        m 

w&-^-& — J — j*— 

a).    * 

« 

eJ.      j      M 

S1        J           ! 

* 

Si       *    .-•-.-. 

a       m 

*J                                 1                                     •"       -«5?- 

whom   in     af  -  flic  -  tion      I      call, 
feed  them  in      pas  -  tures   of      love? 
cry       in   the      des  -  ert     for  bread? 
star     that  on       Is  -   ra  -  el    shone? 

My    com-fort    by    day,    and  my 
Say,  why      in    the    val  -  ley     of 
Thy  foes    will    re  -  joice  when  my 
Say,   if        in  your  tents    my    Be  » 
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hope,  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  all! 
a  -  lone  in  this  wil  -  der  -  ness  rove? 
smile  at      the  tears      I      have 


song      in      the  night,  My 

death  should   I    weep,  Or 

sor  -   rows  they  see,  And 

lov   -    ed     has   been,  And  where       with   His  flocks     He      is 


shed, 
gone. 


.—         4SL 


-fC m- 


-^—K 


m 


t- 


82 


Amazing  Grace. 


Rev.  John  Newton. 
Moderalo. 
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1.  A    -    maz  >  ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch  like    me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to     fear,  And  grace   my  fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thro'    ma  -  ny     dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I     have    al-read-y      come; 

4.  The    Lord   has  prom-ised  good  to      me,  His  word    my  hope    se  -  cures; 
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Amazing  Grace. 


I        onoe  was    lost  but    now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now    I 

How  pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear  The  hour    I      first    be 

'Tis  grace  that  bro't  me    safe  thus  far,  And  grace    will  lead  me 

He      will  my  shield  and  por-tion    be,    As    long     as    life    en  • 
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lieved. 
home, 
durea. 
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Silent  Night!  Holy  Night! 
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Joseph  Mohr, 
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Franz  Gruber. 
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1.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho     -     ly  night!  All      is     dark  save   the  light 

2.  Si  -  lent  night!  Peace  -  ful  night!  Darkness  flies,  all  is  light; 
8.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho  -  ly  night!  Guid  -  ing  Star,  lend  Thy  light! 
4.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho-li-est  night!  Wondrous  Star,  lend  Thy  light! 
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Yon-der,  where  they  sweet  vig-ils  keep,  O'er  the  Babe  who  in 
Shepherds  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing,  "Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia! 
See  the  east  -  era  wise  men  bring  Gifts  and  horn  -  age 
With  the    an    -  gels    let     us    sing    Al  -  le  -  lu      -     ia 


si  -  lent  sleep 
hail  our  King! 
to  our  King! 
to      our  King! 
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Rests  in 
Christ  the 
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Christ  the 
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•  en  -  ly    peace, 

•  ior    is    born, 
■  ior    is    born, 
-  ior   is    born, 

Rests 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
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in    heav  -  en  -  ly    peace, 
the  Sav  -  ior    is    born." 
the  Sav  -  ior    is    born! 
the   Sav  -  ior    is     born! 
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Where  the  Gates  Swing  Outward  Never, 


C.  H.  G. 
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1.  Just    a   few  more  days   to     be  filled  with  praise,  And    to    tell    the 

2.  Just    a   few  more  years  with  their  toil   and  tears,  And  the  jour-ney 

3.  Tho' the  hills     be    steep  and  the    val-leys  deep,  With  no  flow'rs  my 

4.  What  a   joy  'twill    be   when   I   wake   to     see     Him  for  whom  my 
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old,  old  sto  -  ry;  Then,  when  twi- light  falls,  and  my  Sav  -  ioi 
will  be  end  -  ed;  Then  I'll  be  with  Him,  where  the  tide  of 
way  a-dorn-ing;Tho'  the  night  be  lone  and  my  rest  a 
heart  is  burn-ing!Nev  -  er-more  to     sigh,  nev  -  er-more  to 
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stone, 
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I    shall  go     to  Him   in    glo  -  ry. 

With  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      is  blend  -  ed.    I'll  ex-change  my  cross  for 

Joy    a-waits  me    in    the  morn  -  ing. 

For  that  day  my  heart  is  yearn-  ing. 
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star  -ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  outward  nev  -er;      At    His  feet 


I'll 


^^ 


s££ 


& 


t=t 


S^E 


?£ 


£ 


rr 


l     I      e    p±* 


to 


:  j*  i  h  i 


0 


& 


g-K-*-*-feEg 


B 


S 


33 


2 


S 


lay     ev-  'ry   bur- den  down,  And  with  Je  -  sus   reign  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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He  Gave  Up  His  AIL 

Copyright.  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Kodeheaver. 
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1.  Christ  came  to     His   own     but  they  spumed  His  proffered  mer  -  cy,     And 

2.  He      gave   up    His     all    when  He    shed  His  blood  for   sin  -  ners,  What 
8.  He      gave  up    His     all!   have  you    not  some  gift   to     of  -  fer,  Some 
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nailed  Him  at  last,  to  the  cross  of  bit  -  ter  woe,  He  prayed  for  th© 
more  could  He  do  to  re  -  deem  my  poor  lost  soul,  Thro'  faith  in  His 
serv  -  ice    for  Him   who  has  done  so  much  for    you?    He  pleads  for  your 
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ones  who  had  left  Him  bruised  and  bleeding, 
blood,  I  have  found  a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
life  cleansed  by  grace  and  made   a    bless  -  ing, 
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"O  Fa  -  ther,  for -give 
And  won  -  der-ful  peace 
He  wants  you  to  live 
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Chorus. 
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them,  they  know  not  what  they    do." 

tho'    life's  waves  of  trou-ble     roll.     He    gave 

for     Him    ev  -  'ry-where  you     go. 
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up  His  king-dom,  with  all  its 
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heav'nly     glo  -  ry;  He  gave     up  His    all,  when  He  died  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 


+  +-    ft 


f=f 


^=*=± 


J    i    ir 


t— r 


-# — m — w- 

t-t-r 


K 


1 


86 


Loving  Kindness. 


Samuel  Medley. 
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A  -  wake,  my  soul,  in  joy  -  ful  lays  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not  •  with-stand-ing  all; 
Tho'  numerous  hosts  of  might-y  foes,  Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose, 
When  trou-ble,  like  a    gloom-y  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
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just-  ly  claims  a  song  from  me:   His  lov  • 

saved  me  from  my  lost  es  -  tate:  His  lov 

safe  -  ly    leads  my  soul  a  -  long:  His  lov  ■ 

near  my  soul  has    always  stood:  His  lov 
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ing  kind  -  ness,  0  how  free! 
ing  kind  -  ness,  0  how  great! 
ing  kind  -  ness,  0  how  strongl 
ing  kind-  ness,  0  how  good! 
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Lov  -  ing  kindness,  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  His   lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  0  how  free! 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hopper. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,   pi    -     lot     me        0  -  ver  life's  tem-pes-tuous  sea; 
D.  C. — Chart  and  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot    me. 

2.  As       a  moth  -  er    stills     her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the   o  -  cean    wide. 
D.  C. — Won-drous  Sov-'reign  of    the     sea.      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot    me. 

3.  When  at  last    I    near     the  shore,   And   the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar, 
D.  C. — May    I   hear  Thee  say       to     me,  "Fear  not,    I      will  pi  -  lot  thee." 
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Un-known  waves  a -round  me  roll,  Hid -ing  rocks  and treach-'rous shoal; 
Boist'rous  waves  o-  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say' st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
'Twixt  me  and    the  peace -ful    rest,  Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy    breast 
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Love  Divine, 


Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  Love  di  -  vine,  all   love    ex  -  cell  -ing,  Joy    of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down; 
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Fix    in     us    Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing, 
D.S.-Yis  -  it     us    with  Thy   sal  -  va  -  tion, 


All  Thy  faith  -  ful    mer  -  cies  crown: 
En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry  trem-bling heart. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  art    all    com-pas-sion 


Pure,un-bound-ed   love  Thou  art; 


tm=^mw^m 


m 


$=j- 


2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit      3 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty 


Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  T  —  perfect  love. 


89  Are  You  Helping  Somebody  Along? 
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1.  Is      the  world  an  -  y  bright  -  er      a  -  round    you  By  the  light    of    the 

2.  Are  you  point-mg  some-bod  -  y  to     glo   -   ry  By  the  kind    lit  -  tie 

3.  Back    a  -  gain  to    the    Sav  -  ior  who  frees     us,  Do  you  lead  those  who've 
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love  you  have  shown?  Has  some  soul  In  its  sor  -  row  e'er  found  you 
deeds  you  ha^  done?  Are  you  tell  -  ing  some-bod  -  y  the  sto  -  ry 
wan  -  dered   a  -   way?       Are  you  will  -  ing  -  ly  work-ing    for     Je  -  sus? 
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As      a  friend  to    the  Christ  you  have  known? 

Of    [the  cross  and  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  One? Are  you  help-ing 

Have  you  time  for  J  His  ser  -  vice  each  day? 
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some-  bod  -y         a    -    long, 

some  -  bod  -  y         a  -  long, 
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stead-fast    and    strong? Is  your  heart  glad  -  ly    singing       a 

stead-fast,         help  -  ful   and  strong? 
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Are  Ton  Helping  Somebody  Along 
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sweet,  cheerful  song?       Are  you  help  -  ing  some-bod  -  y         a 


long? 
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More  About  Jesus, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  More  a-bout  Je 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  - 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  - 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  - 
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sus  I  would  know,  More  of  His  grace  to  oth-ers  show; 
sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -  ly  will  dis-cern; 
sus;  in  His  word,  Holding  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord, 
sus;  on  His  throne,  Rich-es  in   glo  -  ry    all  His  own; 
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More   of  His  sav  -  ing  full-ness  see,  More 
Spir  -  it   of  God,  my  teach-er  be,  Show- 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in     ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak- 
More   of  His  kingdom's  sure  increase;  More 
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of  His  love   who  died  for  me. 
ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
ing  each  faith  -ml   say  -  ing  mine, 
of  His  com  -  ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,  more     a-bout    Je   -   sus,  More,    more 
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More    of  His  sav -ing   full-ness  see,  More 


of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
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Mrs.  Mary  S.  Hawks. 
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IJ^eed  Thee  Every  Hour. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev-  'ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord;  No    ten  -der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near    by;     Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  In      joy     or      pain;  Come  quickly  and  a- 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly      One;    0  make  me  Thine  in- 
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Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh.    I   need  Thee,  0    I  need  Thee;  Ev-'ry  hour  I 

bide,  Or     life      is     vain. 

deed,  Thou  bless -ed    Son! 
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need  Thee!  0    bless    me  now,  my    Sav-ior,    I      come      to  Thee! 
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We'll  Wort  Till  Jesus  Comes. 


Elizabeth  Mills. 
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William  Miller. 


1.  0     land    of   rest,  for  thee   I      sigh!  When  will   the  mo-ment  come 

2.  To    Je  -  sus  Christ  I     fled  for    rest;  He     bade  me  cease  to    roam, 

3.  I    sought  at  once  my  Sav-ior 's  side,  No     more  my  steps  shall  roam; 
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We'll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes. 
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hen  I  shall  lay  my  ar  -  mor  by,  And  dwell  in  peace  at  home? 
And  lean  for  safe  -  ty  on  His  breast  Till  He  con-duct  me  home. 
With  Him  I'll  brave  death's  chill-ing   tide,    And  reach  my  heav'n-ly  home. 
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We'll  work 


till    Je-sos  comes,  We'll  work 


till    Je  -  sus  comes; 
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We'll  work  till   Je  -  sus    comes,  And  we'll    be  gath-ered  home. 
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Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 


Thomas  Shepherd. 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,   And  all     the  world  go     free? 

2.  How  hap -py  are   the  saints  a  -  bove,  Who  once  went  sor-r' wing  here! 

3.  The  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  cross  I'll    bear    Till  death  shall  set    me    free; 

4.  Up  -  on    the  crys  -  tal  pave-ment,  down  At     Je  -  sus'  pierc  -  ed    feet, 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  - 'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
But  now  they  taste  un-min-gled  love,  And  joy  with -out  a  tear. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy-ful,  I'll  cast  my  gold -en    crown,  And  His  dear  name  re  -  peat 
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Jesus  Of  Nazareth. 
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1.  I     stood  in    the  gar  -  den    of  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne,  Whose  a  -  ges  -  old 

2.  He  prayed  in    the    si  -  lence  that  hallowed    the  place,  And    lo!  drops  of 

3.  A  -  gain  on    the  cross  where  He  suf-f  ered  and  died,  Blasphemed  by    the 
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ol    -    ive  trees  whispered   to    me;    When  One      I       saw    en  -  ter     its 
blood  kissed  His  ag  -  o-nizedface!  "Not  my     will,    but  Thine    be    done!" 
rab  -  ble,    de-sert-ed,    de-nied;      I    hear   Him    still  pray-ing,  and 
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shad  -  ows    a  -  lone,    And  heard  His  heart-broken 
Who  could  it       be,     In     sor-row  and  grief  in  • 
know    it    was      I       For  whom  He,  my  Lord,  con 


ft 


Siite 


ap  -  peal  to    the  throne, 
ter-ced-ing  for  me? 
de-scend-ed     to    die! 
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'Twas   Je    -    sus       of     Naz  -  a  -  reth,      Mas    -   ter       di  -  vine! 
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Jesus  Of  Nazareth. 
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at     mid  -  night    He     came. 
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0  Soul  Without  A  Savior. 
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1.  0  soul,       without   a  Sav-ior,    0        bod    -    y,  tired  and  worn:      Be- 

2.  0  soul,      without    a  Sav-ior,    One  thing    thoulackest    still,       For 

3.  0  soul,    made  whole  in  Je-sus,  Thy   life         is  filled  with  song,     Be- 
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hold        the  Light  of     A  -  ges,  And  night 
not  a  thou-sand  pleas-ures  Thy  ;  emp 

cause       for   ev  -  'ry    bur  -  den  There   is 
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will  turn    to  morn,  Be- 

ty  heart  can    fill,  For 
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will  turn    to    morn 
ty  heart  can    fill 
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not  a    thou-sand  pleas  -  ures 

cause  for    ev  -  'ry    bur  -  den 


And  night 
Thy  emp 
There     is 


a    Sav  -  ior  strong. 
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1.  I     come  to    the    gar -den    a  -  lone,    While  the  dew  is    still  on  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of    His     voice     Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd    stay    in    the   gar -den  with    Him     Tho' the  night  a-round  me  be 
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es,    And  the    voice     I   hear,  Fall -ing    on     my     ear,    The 
sing  -  ing,  And  the    mel  -  o  -  dy    That  He  gave    to      me,  With- 
fall   -   ing,    But  He    bids     me     go;  Thro'  the  voice    of     woe,    His 
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Son  of  God  dis 
in  my  heart  is 
vo?xe    to    me       is 
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ring     -    ing.  And   He  walks  with  me,  and  He 

call     -     ing. 
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folks  with  me,     And  He  tells    me     I     am  His     own,        And   the 
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joy   we  share  as  we    tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er  has    ev  -  er         known. 
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My  Redeemer, 


P.  P.  Bi.^. 
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1.  I  will  sing  of     my  Re-deem -er,  And  His  won-drous  love  to   me; 

2.  I  will  tell  the  won-drous  sto-ry,  How  my  lost     es  -  tate  to   save, 
3.1  will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er,  His    tri-um-phant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 
4.  I  will  sing  of     my  Re-deem-er,  And  His  heav'n-ly  love  to   me; 
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On    the  era  -  el     cross  He  suf  -fered,  From  the  curse  to  set    me   free. 
In     His  boundless  love  and  mer  -  cy,    He    the  ran  -  som  free  -  ly    gave. 
How  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     He  giv  -  eth    0  -  ver  sin,     and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son  of   God  with  Him  to    be. 
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Sing,  oh,  sing of    my  Re-deem  -  er, 

Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er,  Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er. 


With  His 


blood lie  purchased  me, On  the  cross He  sealed  my 

He  purchased  me,  With  His  blood  He  purchased  me,       He  sealed  my  pardon,  On  the 


He  purchased  me,  With  His  blood  He  purch 


par   -  don,  Paid  the  debt and  made  me  free 

cross  He  sealed  my  pardon,  Paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free,  and  made  me  free. 
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In  The  Morning. 
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1.  When  the    day    of  life    is  end-ed,  And   the  sun  turns  to  gold,  We  shall 

2.  That    will    be      a    glorious  morning-Nev  -  er  changing    to  noon,  Neith-er 

3.  We     shall  meet  and  know  each  other,  In     that  homeland  so  fair,  Where  the 

4.  What     a      glo-rious  res-ur-rec  -  tion,  When  we  stand  face  to  face  With  our 
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sleep  from  all  our  toil  and  care;  But  when  morning  breaks  e  -  ter-nal, 
shall  there  f  ol  -  low  an  -  y  night;  There  the  day  is  nev  -  er  end-ing, 
years  in  peace  e- ter-nal  roll;  Pain  and  sor-row  can -not  en-ter, 
Lord  who  died    on  Cal  -  va  -   ry!     There  with  all   the  saints  and  mar-tyrs — 
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And    its  glo  -  ries  un-fold,  We  shall  wak  -  en  all    its  joys    to  share. 

And  there's  no  sil  -  ver  moon,  For  the  Lamb  of  God     is  Life  and  Light. 

And     no  part-ing     is  there,  For  no     sin    can  ev  -  er  reach  the  soul. 

Thro'  His  won-der-ful  grace-We  shall  praise  Him  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty. 
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How  the  mu-sic  of  that  new  and  never  ending  song  Will  echo   (ech-o, 
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and      re  -  ech  -  o,     (ech  -  o, )  (echo,)  When  the  ran  -  somed  of      the 
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In  Ttie  Morning. 
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Lord  a-rise — a  countless  throng-And  are  gathered  on    the  hills    of   God. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 
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1.  Res-  cue  the  per-ish-ing,   Care  for  the   dy_  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit 

2.  Tho '  they  are  slighting  Him ,  Still  He    is  wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing  the  pen 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crushed  by  thetempter,   Feel-ings  lie  bu- 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,    Du  -  ty    de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la 
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sin       and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the    err -ing    one,   Lift    up  the  fall -en, 
child     to      re -ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear- nest  -  ly,   Plead  with  them  gen-tly; 
grace  can    re -store;  Touched  by    a     lov- ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind- ness, 
Lord   will  pro -vide;  Back    to    the    nar-row  way     Pa-tient-ly  win  them; 
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Chorus. 


Tell   them  of    Je  -  sus  the  might -y    to  save. 

He      will  for-give    if  they    on  -  ly    be-lieve.      Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 

Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will    vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell     the  poor  wan-d'rer  a    Sav  -  ior  has  died. 
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Care    for   the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus     is    mer  -  ci  -  ful,   Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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100       Give  Of  lour  Best  To  Ttie  Master. 
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1.  Give  of  your  best  to  the    Mas  -  ter;  Give  of    the  strength  of  your  youth; 

2.  Give  of  your  best  to  the    Mas  -  ter;  Give  F    .  first  place  in  your    heart; 

3.  Give  of  your  best  to  the    Mas  -  ter;  Naur     else  is  wor-thy  His     love; 
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Ref. —  Give  of  your  best  to  the    Mas  -  ter;  Give  of    the  strength  of  your  youth; 
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Throw  your  soul's  fresh,  glowing  ar  -  dor  In  -  to    the  bat-tie  for  truth. 

Give  Him  first  place  in  your  serv  -  ice,  Con  -  se-crate  ev    -    'ry  part. 

He     gave  Him-self  for  your    ran  -  som,  Gave  up   His  glo-ry    a  -  bove, 
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Clad  in     sal  -  va-tion's  full    ar  -  mor,    Join  in    the     bat-tie  for  truth. 


Je  -  sus  has  set  the  ex  -  am  -  pie;  Dauntless  was  He,  young  and  brave;. 
Give,  and  to  you  shall  be  giv  -  en;  God  His  be-loV-ed  Son  gave;... 
Laid  down  His  life  without  mur  -  mur ;  You  from  sin's  ru  -  in  to      save ; . . . 
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Give  Him  your  loyal  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have 
Grate-ful-ly  seek-ing  to  serve  Him,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have 
Give  Him  your  heart's  ad-o-ra     -     tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have 
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101         let  The  Song  Go  'Round  The  Earth. 
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1.  Let  the  song  go  'round  the 

2.  Let  the  song  go  'round  the 

3.  Let  the  song  go  'round  the 

4.  Let  the  song  go  'round  the 

5.  Let  the  song  go  'round  the 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  is 
From  the  east-era 
Lands  where  Islam's 
Where  the  sum-mer 
Je  -  sus  Christ  is 
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Lord; 

sea, 
sway, 


King; 
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Sound  His  prais  -  es,  tell  His 
Where  the  day-light  has  its 
Dark  -  ly  broods  o'er  home  and 
Let  the  notes  of  ho  -  ly 
With  the  sto  -  ry  of  His 
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worth, Be      His  name  a  -  dored: 

birth, Glad,  and  bright,  and  free! 

hearth, Cast  their  bonds  a  -    way! 

mirth Break  from  dis-tant    isles! 

worth Let    the  whole  world  ring! 
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Et  -  'ry  clime  and      ev-'ry  tongue,  Come,  join  the  grand,  the  glo-rious  song, 
Chi  -  na's    mil  -  lions  join  the  strains,  And  waft  them  on     to     In  -  dia's  plains, 
Let  His  praise  from    Af-ric's  shore  Rise,  rise  and  swell  her  wide  lands  o'er, 
In  -  land  for  -  ests  dark  and  dim,  And     ice-bound  coasts  give  back  the  hymn, 
Him  ere  -  a  -  tion     all      a  -  dore  For      ev  -  e  r-  more  and    ev  -  er  -  more, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  is     King! 
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Wonderful  Jesus. 
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a     day     so    drear  -  y,    There  is  nev  -  er  a 

a    cross     so    heav  -  y,    There  is  nev  -  er  a 

a    care      or     bur  -  den,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 
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1.  There  is  nev  -  er 

2.  There  is  nev  -  er 

3.  There  is  nev  -  er 
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weight  of  woe,  (of  woe,)  But  that  Je  -  sus  will  help     to  car  -    ry  Be- 
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some-where  find    a     song,  (a  song.) 

cause  He     lov  -  eth    so.  (loves  so.)  Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful   Je  -  sua, 

car  -  ried     to     the  cross,  (the  cross.) 

Je   -  sus  Christ,  His  Son.  (His  Son.) 
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soon    a  -  wake  you,  if    you  smile  to  -  day;  Don't  pa-rade  your  sor-row,  wait  un- 
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til  to  -  mor-row,  For  your  joy  and  hope  will  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
is        much    bet-tei,  And    a    smile  will  help  to  make  the  whole  world  glad. 
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1.  I    must  needs  go  home  by   the  way    of    the  cross,  There's  no  oth-er 

2.  I    must  needs  go    on    in    the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3.  Then  I     bid   fare-well    to    the  way    of    the  world,  To    walk  in      it 
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Sav  -  ior  trod,  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub  -  lime, 
nev  -  er  -  more;  For  my  Lord  says  "Come,"  and   I       seek    my   home, 
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The  way    of   the  cross  leads 


If  the  way  of  the  cross  I  miss. 
Whero  the  soul  is  at  home  with  God. 
Where  He  waits  at  the    o  -  pen  door. 
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1.  "Who-so  -ev.-  er  hear-eth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Spread  the  bless-ed  ti- dings 

2.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  com-eth     need      not    de  -  lay,  Now  the  door  is     o  -  pen, 

3.  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will! ' '  the  prom-ise  is     se  -  cure; ' ' Who-so-ev  -  er  will, ' '  for- 
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en -ter  while  you  may;  Je-sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
ev  -  er  must  en -dure;  "Who-so  -ev-  er  will!"  'tis  life   for-  ev  -  er-more: 
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Fa-ther  calls  the  wan-d'rer  home:  "Who-so-ev  -  er    will  may  come." 
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1.  At    the    end      of    the  way,    At    the  close     of    the  day,   At      the 

2.  At    the    end      of    the  way,  When  the  mists    roll    a  -  way,  And     the 

3.  I      shall  meet  with  the  King,  And  His  prais  -  es   will  sing    Thro'  the 

j3 


f= 9 H h is hs— : U- 


$i^f£±=M=& 


^TTtTF  ""  l>  'Hri 


S 


S=fc 


ifel 


•*^gr 


^T- 


end  of  the  path-way  I  roam,  With  my  la  -  bor  all  done  And  the 
bur  -  dens  of  earth  are  laid  down;  We  shall  join  the  re-frain  With  our 
years  of      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's   day;    Thro' His  won -der-ful  grace  I    shall 
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vie    -   to   -  ry    won,  Christ    is    wait  -  ing  to    wel  -  come  me  home, 

loved  ones      a  -  gain,  Where  the  cross  will  be  changed  for  the  crown. 

look      on     His   face,     At       the  end,      at  the    end      of  the    way. 
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clos-ing  of  the  day,  I'll  see  Je-sus    at    the  end    of  the  way. 
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1.  There  sat  by  the  beau-ti-f ul  tem- pie  gate  A  soul  in  the  thrall  of     sin; 

2.  He      sat  by  the  beau-ti-f  ul  tem  -  pie  gate,  As    Jesus,  the  Christ,  drew  nigh; 

3.  And  there  by  the  beau-ti-f  ul  tem  -  pie  gate,  The  servant  of  God  that    day 
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His  heart  was  hea-vy,  so  sore  His  fate,  He  wished  he  might  freedom  win. 
He  prayed  for  help,  be  it  soon  or  late,  Hoped  someone  would  hear  his  cry. 
Broke  down  the  bonds  of  that  sad  es-tate,  And  spoke  all  his  fears  a  -  way. 
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In  the  name  of  Jesus,  the  Christ,  walk  forth  From  bondage  forever 
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1.  Pve  en  -  list  -  ed     for  life      in    the  ar  -  mj    of     the  Lord,  Tho*  the 

2.  With  the  ban  -  ner     of  love    and    of  ho  -  h  -  ness   un-furled,  Full  sal- 

3.  Is  your  name,  friend,  en-rolled  with  the  loy  -  al    ones  and  true?  Will  you 
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fight  may  be  long,  and  the  struggle  fierce  and  hard;  With  the  ar  -  mor  of  God 
va  -  tion  pro-claim  to  a  sin  -  ful,  dy  -  ing  world;  Tho'  the  darts  thickand fast 
dare  now  to  stand  with  the  Sav-ior's  faith-ful  few?  Will  you  join  with  me  now 
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and  the  Spir-it's  trust-y  sword  At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
from  the  en  -  e  -  my  be  hurled,  At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
and   the  cov-e-nant  re-new,  At  the  front  of    the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
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Hear  the  tramp!  tramp!  tramping  of  the  ar    -    my,  The  tri-umph  shout-ing,  the 
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1.  A     charge  to  keep     I 

2.  To    serve  the  pres  -  ent 

3.  Arm    me  with  jeal  -  ous 

4.  Help  me     to  watch  and 
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A  God     to     glo  -  ri 

My  call  -  ing     to      ful 

As  in     Thy  sight    to 
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nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing   soul   to   save,  And     fit     it 

Oh,  may   it     all     mypow'rs  en-gage,  To       do    my  Mas  -  ter's  will, 

And   oh,  Thy  serv-ant,  Lord,  pre- pare,  A  strict  ac- count    to  give. 

As  -  sured,  if      I      my   trust  be  -  tray,  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 
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1.  When  comes  to    the  wea  -  ry     a    bless  -  ed    re  -  lease,  When  up-ward  we 

2.  When  fad  -  eth  the  day  and  dark  shad-ows  draw  nigh,  With  Christ  close  at 

3.  When  home-lights  we  see  shin  -  ing  bright  -  ly    a  -  bove,  Where  we  shall  be 
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pass  to  His  king-dom  of  peace,  When  free  from  the  woes  that  on  earth  we  must  bear, 
hand,  it  is    not  death  to  die;  He'll  wipe  ev-'ry  tear,  roll  a  -  way  ev-'ry  care; 
soon,  thro'  His  won-der-ful  love,  We'll  praise  Him  who  called  us  His  heav-en  to  share, 
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We'll  say  "good-night,"  here,  but  "good-morn -ing"  up  there. 

We'll  say  "good-night,"  here,  bat  "good-morn -ing"  up  there.  Good-morn-ing  up  there  where 

We'll  say  "good-night,"  here,  but  "good-morn -ing"  up  there. 
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earth  to  God's  heaven  so  fair,  We'll  say '  'good-night"  here,  but"good-morn-ing"  up  there. 
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1.  We      have   a    good  Shep-herd,  the  Sav    -  ior,  Who  watch-es     us 

2.  The     pathway    we   trav  -  el      is  rug  -   ged,  And  strewn  with  the 

3.  We      walk  and     we  talk     by    the  way  -   side,  And   bless  -  ed    com 
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won-drous,  in  -  deed,  And  seeks  us  when  -  er  -  er  we 
why  should  w«  fear  The  dan-gers  with  -  out  or  with 
bur  -  dens  H«  bears;  A         won-der  -  ful    Sav-ior     is 
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So       won-der-ful,    so       won-der-ful,    Is     His  mighty 
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won  -  der-f ul,  so  won-der-ful,  Keeping  us  hour  by    hour. 
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Save  Me,  0  Lord. 
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1.  Fierce  are  the  gales  that  drive  my  bark,  Boist'rous  the  sea     a  -    bout 

2.  Brok  -  en  the  mast,  the  sails  are   rent,  Wild  -  er  the  storm  i3      grow 

3.  Thou    art  the  mas  -  ter    of    the   deep,  Tem-pest  and  tide     o  -  bey 

4.  Speak,  as  Thou  didst  in    old  -  en    time,  When  high  the  waves  were  roll 

5.  Blest    be  Thy  name !  my  pray'r  is  heard!  Calm    is   the  sea      a  -  bout 


r^ 


■  «ig; 
Thee; 

ing; 
me,- 


M 


ffH 


I r 


t— t 


rffi     I    \>  9 


J  Aja. 


a 


i^^^^^^^^pg 


Lord,    be    my  Pi  -  lot  through  the  dark,    Else    I      am  lost  with  -  out 
Help,  Lord,  my  strength  is  well-nigh  spent,  Cour-age   and  hope  are       go  - 
See      how  the  bil  -  lows  mad  -  ly     leap!   Save  me,     0  Lord,  I        pray 
Speak  "Psace  be  still"  with  voice  sub-lime,     Bil-lows     and  winds  con  -  trol  • 
Sav  -  ior,    De-liv  -  'rer,  Keep-er,  Lord,  What  would  I    do    with  -  out 
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1st — Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er     of     my  soul,    Let    me   to    Thy    bos  -  om     fly; 
3rd — Oth -er  ref-uge  have    I    none,  Hangs  my  help-less    soul      on     Thee; 
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2nd — Hide  me,   0    my  Sav  -  ior,    hide, 
4th — All     my  trust  on  Thee    is       stayed, 
5th — Hide  me,  0    my  Sav  -  ior,    hide, 
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Till  the  storms  of  life  are  past. 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring. 
Till  the  storms  of  life   are     past. 
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Day  is  Dying  in  the  West. 


Mary  A.  Lath  bury. 
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1.  Day    is    dy  -  ing   in    the  west,  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord  of  life,  be-neath  the  dome  Of      the    u  -  ni-verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  love,  en  -  fold  -  ing  all,    Thro'  the 

4.  When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of 
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wor-  ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  a-light  Thro'  all  the 
us,    who  seek  Thy  face,  To  the  fold  of    Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art 
glo  -  ry    and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our  hearts  as  - 
an  -  gels,  on    our  eyes  Let  e  -  ter-nal  morning  rise,  And  shad-ows 

h    J.  „  -  JJ_e 


sky. 
nigh, 
cend. 
end. 


*a^ 


&=* 


*-&- 


t=&- 


US 


fcS>— 15>- 


Refrain. 


» 


4 


"■    !  5 


Est 


jSt£±^S=^ 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    Lord  God    of     Hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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full  of  Thee!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,  0  Lord  Most 
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Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Let  the  Sunshine  In. 
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1.  Do     you  fear  the  foe  will   in    the  con  -  flict  win?       Is     it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  faint-er  in    the  cause  you  love?     Are  your  prayers  un- 

3.  Would  you  go    re  -  joi  -  cing  in    the    up  -  ward  way,  Know-ing  naught  of 
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out  you— dark-er  still  with  -  in?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
an  -  swered  by  your  God  a  -  bove?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
dark-ness,  dwell-ing  in    the    day?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
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wide  the  door,  Let   a  lit -tie  sun-shine  in.      Let  a   lit -tie  sun-shine 
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in,  ...  .     Let    a  lit  -  tie 

sun -shine  in, 


-shine       in;  ...  .  Gear  the  dark-ened 
the    sun-shine  in; 
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wio-dows,  o  -  pen  wide  the   door,     Let    a    lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine    in. 


bvr/ni|  I.  MHSE'f  f  ic:^n 


115 


S.L.  in, 

M.  138  =  J 


Hurt's  Wfcy  I  Love  Him. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    has  prom-ised  my    Shep-herd  to      be,    That's  why     I 

2.  He     the  weak  lambs  to    His     bos  -  om  will   take,  That's  why      I 

3.  He     has     in    heav  -  en    pre  -  pared   me     a     place,  That's  why      I 
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love  Him 
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so;....  And  to  the  chil-dren  He  said, "Come to  Me," 
so; ... .  Nev  -  er  will  He  for  a  mo  -  ment  for  -  sake, 
so;. . . .      Where  I     may  dwell,  by     His  won  -  der  -  ful   grace, 
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That'swhy  I    love  Him     so That's  why  I    love  Him,  That's  why  I 
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love  Him,  Be -cause  He  first  loved   me; When  I'm  tempt-ed  and 

loved  me: 
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is   close  by    my    side, . .  That's  why  I     love    Him 
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Steal  Away  to  Jesus. 
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1.  Steal  a-way  to  Je  -  sub,  to  the  se  -  cret  place  of  prayer;  Steal  a  -  way  to 

2.  Steal  a-way  to  Je  -  sus,  sorrow-crowned  His  life  has  been;  Steal  a  -  way  to 

3.  Steal  a-way  to  Je  -  sus,  with  the  vex  -  ing  cares  that  fret;  Steal  a  -  way  to 
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Je-sus,  for  that  f el-low-ship  so  rare;  He  has  tast  -  ed  our  life's  grief,  He  can 
Je-sus,  His  blood  cov-ers  ev  -  'ry  sin;  He  has  ev  -  er  loved  you  so,  there  the 
Je-sus,  where  yourtrials  you'll  for-get;  He  your  soul  is    ev-er  near,  to  His 
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give  you  full  re  -  lief:  Steal 
peace  of  God  yon'll  know:  Steal 
heart  your  life  is  dear:  Steal 


a-way 
a-way 
a-way 


to  Je-sus,  His  own  peace  willgreetyou there, 
to  Je-sus,  healing  grace  you'll  have  with-in. 
to  Je-sus,  where  the  ban-quet  feast  is  set. 


prayer;        Steal  a-way 
place  of  prayer;  Steal  a 
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Je  -  sus,  face  to  face  He'll  meet  you  there. 
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Some  Bright  Morning. 
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1.  Be      not    a  -  wea-ry,  for    la  -  bor  will  cease 

2.  Wea  -  ri-some  burdens  will   all     be   laid  down, 

3.  La  -  bor  well  done  shall  re-ceive  its     re  -  ward, 

4.  0      what    a    time  of     re-joic-ing    will  come, 

5.  There  with  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore, 
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Some  glad  morn-ing; 
Some  glad  morn-ing; 
Some  glad  morn-ing; 
Some  glad  morn-ing; 
Some  glad  morn-ing; 
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Tur-  moil  will  change  in  -  to  in  -  fi  -  nite  peace,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
Then  shall  our  cross  be  exchanged  for  a  crown,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
Thou  who  are  f  aith-ful  shall  be  with  the  Lord,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
When  all  the  ransomed  are  gathered  at  home,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
We    shall  sing  praise  to  the  Lamb  ev  -  er  -  more,    Some  bright  morn-ing. 
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borne  bright  morn-ing,  Some  glad  morn-ing, 
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When  the  sun  is  shin-ing 
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We  shall  see  the  Lord  of  Har-vest,  By     and 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


W.  W.  Watford. 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti-tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,  May  I  thy  con  -  so  -  la-tion  share, 
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And  bids  me,  at  my  Father's  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known! 
D.«S.-And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy     re  -  turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

To  Him ,whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait  -  ing   soul  to  bless: 
D.S.-V11  cast  on  Him  my   ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft -y  height  I    view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight; 
D.  S.  -And  shout  while  passing  thro  'the  air,  Fare-well,f  are-well,sweet  hour  of  prayerl 
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In    sea -sons  of    dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief, 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
In    my    im-mor-tal  flesh  I'll  rise    To  seize  the  ev  -  er- last -ing  prize, 


mm 


t  i  g 


mm 


mm 


119 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 


John  Keble. 
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1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Sav  -  ior  dear, 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly  sleep 

3.  A-bide  with  me    from  morn   till  eve, 

4.  Bo  near  to  bless   me   when     I  wake, 
I- I 


It  is  not  night  if  Thcu 
My  wear-ied  eye  -  lids  gen  - 
For  with-out  Thee  I  can  - 
Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way 
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not  live; 
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Sun  Of  My  Soul. 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Th7  ser-vant's  eyes. 

Be  my  last  tho't— how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev  -  er    on        my  Sav-ior's  breast. 

A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  with-out  Thee    I     dare  not    die. 

A-bide  with   me     till,   in   Thy  love,  I  lose  my  -  self     in   heav'n   a  -  bove, 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


George  Duffield,  Jr. 
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1.  Stand  up,    stand  up    for      Je   -  sus!    Ye     sol  -  diers   of     the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,    stand  up    for      Je   -  sus!  Stand   in      His  strength  a  -  lone; 

3.  Stand  up,    stand  up    for      Je  -   sus!  The  strife   will    not    be     long* 
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Lift  high  His  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you;  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
This    day    the    noise     of     bat  -  tie,    The    next  the     vie  -  tor's  song; 
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D.S.  Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want  -  ing  there. 
He     with    the  King     of      glo  -    ry  Shall  reign     e   -   ter  -  nal   -  ly. 
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From  vie  -  fry    un  -  to      vie  -  fry    His       ar  -  my      He   shall      lead, 
Put      on     the    gos  -  pel      ar  -  mor,  Each  piece  put      on    with      prayer; 
To       him  that     o  -  ver-com-eth      A      crown  of     life    shall     be; 
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Till  the  Day  Dawns. 
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1.  When  He  comes  a- gain  in  glo  -  ry,  Blessed  Sav-ior    of  the  lost,  He  who 

2.  If     He    comes  at  ear- ly  morn-ing,  When  the  dew  is     on  the    rose,  If    He 

3.  In      a     flood  of  light  su  -  per  -  nal,  While  the  an  -  gel  cho-rus  sings,  With  the 


paid  for  our  re-demp-tion,  And  a  -  lone  knew  what  the  cost;  Since  He  died  for 
comes  at  pur -pie  twi-light  When  the  evening  zeph-yr  blows,  May  He  find  me 
hosts  of  heav-enwatch-ing,  Trumpet  sounds  and  joy-bell  rings,  Oh,  the  glo  -  ry 
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me,  a  sin  -  ner,  Since  He  suf-f ered  on  the  tree,  To  the  prom-ise  of  His 
ev  -  er  watching,  Ev  -  er  zeal-ous,  ev  -  er  true,  Ev- er  loy-al  to  the 
of    His  com-ing,  From  the  throne  in  heav'n  a-bove,  Bringing  down  from  realms  e- 
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com-ing    May  I    faith -ful     be. 

work  that  He  would  have  me      do.     Till  the  day  dawns  and  the  shadows  flee  a- 

ter  -  nal  Won-ders  of  God's  love. 
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way ,  flee    a  -  way,  Till  the  day  dawns  and  the  shadows  flee  a  -  way ,  flee  a  -  way , 
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Till  the  Day  Dawns. 
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Guide  me,  0  Thou  dear  Re-deem-er,  Keep  me  faith-ful   all   the   way,  Till  the 
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day  dawns  and  the  shadows  flee    a  •  way, . 
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way flee   a-way, 

122  Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd. 
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1.  Sav-ior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,    Muchwe  need  Thy  tend'rest  care;  In  Thy 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thoube-friendus,    Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way;  Keep  Thy 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re-ceive  us,    Poor  and  sin-fultho,  we  be;    Thou  hast 

4.  Ear  -  Iy    let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor,  Ear  -  ly    let  us  do  Thy  will;   Bless-ed 
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pleasant  pastures  feed  us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
flock,  from  sin  de-fend  us,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a-stray:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
mer  -  cy  to  re-lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse, and  pow'r  to  free:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
Lord  and  on-ly  Sav  -  ior,  With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
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Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,  Thine  we  are;  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,Thine  we  are. 
Je-sus,Hear,  Ohear  us  when  we  pray;  Je-sus,  Hear,  0  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
Je-sus,  We  will  ear  -  ly  turn  to  Thee;  Je-sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  Thee. 
Je-sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still;  Je-sus, Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 


(g     P    P 


P     P     P 


•Li  i    p  p  l-f—  r  r  hC— n 


Bfctrfcte=fc 


t=t 


£r- 


e* 


i  i    p  pip  r  r  fn   -n=i    p  p 


m 


Is  It  tne  Crowning  Day? 


COPYRIGHT.    1910.  BY  PRAISE  PUBLISHING  CO  . 
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1.  Je  -  sus  may  come    to  -  day, 

2.  I       may  go  home     to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I    anx  -  ious  be? 

4.  Faith- ful  I'll    be       to  -  day, 
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Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And    I  would 
Glad  day,  Glad  day!  Seem-eth    I 
Glad  day,  Glad  day!  Lights  ap -pear 
Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And     I     will 
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see       my  Friend;     Dan  -  gers   and   troub  -  les   would  end  If 

hear   their  song;        Hail      to     the      ra   -   di  -  ant  throng!    If 

on       the  shore,  Storms  will     af  -  fright   nev  -  er  -  more,    For 

free  -  ly  tell  Why      I   should  love    Him    so  well.      For 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus  should  come  to-day. 
I  should  go  home  to-day. 
He  is  "at  hand"  to-day. 
He   is  my  all     to-day. 
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Glad  day,  Glad  day!    Is   it  the  crown  -  ing 
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day?     Fli  live  for  to-day,  nor   anx -ious  be; 
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soon  shall  see.  Glad  day,     Glad  day!   Is    it  the  crown -ing    day? 
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Pentecostal  Power, 
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1.  Lord,     as     of    old     at      Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'r  dis  -  play, 

2.  For      might-y  works  for  Thee   pre-pare,And  strengthen  ev  -  'ry    heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all      sin    de-stroy!  With  ear-nest  zeal    en  -  due 

4.  Speak, Lord!  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom-ise    we    be  -  lieve, 


^fcitp 


r^ 


m 


0^^^^m^^m 


m 


With  cleans-ing,     pu  -   ri  -   fy  -  ing  flame  De-scend  on     us    to  -  day 
Come,  take    po9  -  ses  -  sion     of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er-more  de  -  part. 
Each  wait  -  ing   heart     to    work  for  Thee;  0  Lord,   our  faith  re  -  new  I 
And     will     not     let     Thee   go     un  -  til    The  bless- ing    we  ro-ceive. 

.-II!  J * m        m         m       -£      £     W- 


fc* 


•.  ,1-  T 


f: 


*&. 


'&- 


\ 


Chorus. 


T—r 


mm 


tL-fc-4- 


h   ft  r 


3t 


3t 


i 


*=? 


^^-HH 


CI 


0 

=et 


Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  The  Pen  -  te  -  cos-tal  pow'rIThy  floodgates  of 
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bless-  ing   on     us  throw  0  -  pen  wide!  Lord, send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,    the 
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Pen-te-cos-tal  pow'r,That  sin-ners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri-fied! 
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No  Disappointment  in  Heaven. 


F.  M.  L. 
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1.  There's  no  dis-ap-point-ment  in  heaven,      No  wear-i-ness,  sor-row  or  pain; 

2.  We'll  nev  -  er  pay  rent  for  our  mansion,    The  tax  -  es  will  nev  -  er  come  due; 

3.  There'll  nev-er  be  crepe  on  the  door-knob,  No   f u  -  ner-al  train  in   the  sky; 
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No  hearts  that  are  bleeding  and  bro-ken,  No  song  with  a  mi  -  nor  re-frain; 
Our  garments  will  nev-er  grow  threadbare,  But  al  -  ways  be  fade-less  and  new; 
No  graves  on  the  hill-sides  of  glo  -  ry,      For  there  we  shall  nev-er-more  die; 
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The  clouds  of  our  earth-ly  ho-ri-zon    Will   nev-er  ap- pear  in  the  sky, 

We'll  nev-er  be  hun-gry  nor  thirst-y,    Nor   lan-guishin   pov-er-ty  there, 

The  old  will  be  young  there  for  -  ev  -  er,    Transformed  in  a   mo-ment  of  time; 

f  ,  P  »     r*     r*     ~g  "C"    V-,1="    P  * P-rP'     *     P       *       m       f 


9 


^=£=*=P=5=£ 


(=■22=^ 


J 


kttr-tfn? 


-» — w — #- 


i 


^ 


te3E5 


& 


±4 


SEQ^EJ 


* 


* — «-f- 


P.  P   P 

For  all    will  be  sun-shine  and  gladness,  With  nev-er   a    sob  nor  a  sigh. 

For  all    the  rich  bounties  of  heav-en  His   sane  -  ti-fied  chil-dren  will  share. 

Im-mor-tal  we'll  stand  in  His  like  -ness,  The  stars  and  the  sun  to    out-shine. 
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I'm  bound  for  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y        My  Lord  has  prepared  for  His  own; 


The  above  song  recorded  on   RAINBOW  RECORDS 


No  Disappointment  in  Heaven. 
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Where  all    the  redeemed  of  all  a-ges    Sing  "glo  -  ry"  a-round  the  white  throne; 
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Some-times  I  grow  homesick  for  heaven,   And  the  glo-ries  I  there  shall  be-hold: 
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What  a  joy  that  will  be  when  my  Savior  I  see,  In  that  beautiful  cit-y    of  gold! 
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The  Lord's  Prayer, 
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1.  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hal  -  lowed    be        Thy      name; 

2.  Give  us  this  day       our     dai    -  ly         bread; 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-liv    -    er       us        from      evil; 
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Thy  kingdom  come;  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is    in       heaven; 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we    for  -  give  our    debtors; 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-ev-er,   A    -    -    men. 
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Safely  Through  Another  Week. 


John  Newton. 
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Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Safe  -  ly  thro'    an  -  oth  -  er  week,  God  has  bro't    us    on  our  way;  Let    us 

2.  While  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace,  Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  name,  Show  Thy 

3.  Here   we  come  Thy  name  to  praise;  Let  us  feel    Thy  presence  near:  May  Thy 

4.  May    the  gos-pel's  joy  -  ful  sound  Con-quer  sin-ners,  comfort  saints;  Make  the 
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now       a    bless-ing  seek,    Wait  -  ing    in    His  courts  to  -  day:  Day    of 

rec    -   on  -  cil  -  ed  face,    Take       a  -  way  our    sin     and  shame;  From  our 

glo    -  ry  meet  our  eyes,  While     we     in    Thy  house  ap  -  pear:  Here     af 

fruits   of  grace    a  -  bound,  Bring    re -lief    to     all    complaints:  Thus  may 
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all    the  week  the 
worldly  cares  set 
ford  us,  Lord,  a  1 
all    our  Sabbaths 
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best,  Emblems 
free,  May  we 
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prove,  Till  we 
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0  Happy  Day. 


Philip  Doddridge. 
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i  0    hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God!  \  tt 

"*  t  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  raptures  all  a-broad.  J  aP"P* 

,    {  0    happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  merits    all  my  love!  \  „ 

"   (  Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  /  aP~PF 
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0  Happy  Day. 
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day ,  happy  day ,  When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  a- way .  He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and 
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3  'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done! 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


pray,  And  live  re- joic-ing  ev-'ry  day 
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_£2_.       4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
y-g— %-%  it?".   1 1         Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  Thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 
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Joy  to  the  World. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Joy    to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King;   Let 

2.  Joy    to  the  world!  the  Sav-ior  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While 
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ev  -  'ry     heart    pre-pare  Him  room,  Andheav'n  and  nature  sing, 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains,  Re-peat  the  sounding  joy, 
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And  heav'n  and  nature 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound-ing  joy, 


And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing. 
Re  -  peat,      re  -  peat     the  sound-ing  joy. 
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And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
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In  the  Dawn  of  Eternal  Day. 


E.  M.  R. 

n      Duet.  Met.  88 
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„      Duet.  Met.  88  =  J       ,        ,  . , ,        . 


1.  Tho'  we    jour-ney    the    path -way  that  leads  thro'  the  night,   And  our 

2.  There  are  ques  -  tions  and    mys-t'ries  that    oft-  en     a  -  rise,     As     our 

3.  Tho'  the   road  may  seem  long,  and   the   jour-ney   be    hard,    And  our 
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feet  may  be    wea  -  ry    and    worn;   Ev  -  'ry  cloud  will    be    lift  -  ed    and 
foot-steps  we  vain  -  ly     re  -  trace;  But  they  all    shall   be  quick -ly      e- 
eyes  may  be  blind -ed  with    tears,  There  a -waits  for  the  faith -ful     a 
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all  will  be  bright,  In  the  dawn  of  that  gold  - 
rased  from  our  eyes,  When  we  look  in  His  bless  - 
glo  -  rious   re  -  ward,    In      the   home    of     the    end    - 
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In  tde  Dawn  of  Eternal  Day. 
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Christ  Arose. 
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1.  Low    in  the  grave  He  lay—  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior!  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  day— 

2.  Vain-ly  they  watch  His  bed— Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior!  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead— 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey — Je-sus,  my  Sav  -  ior!  He  tore  the  bars  a  -  way — 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Up  from  the  grave  He  arose,       With  a  mighty  triumph  o'er  His 

He  a-rose, 
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foes;  He  a-rose  a  Victor  from  the  dark  domain,  And  He  lives  forever  with  Hie 
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saints  to  reign:  He  a-rose!  He 

He  a-rose! 


) !  Hal-le  -  lu- jah !  Christ  a  -  rose ! 

He  a-rose ! 
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George  O.  Webster. 
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Just  a  Whispered  Prayer. 
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1.  Just  a  whispered  prayer,  And  the  load  of    care   From  the  burdened  heart  is 

2.  Just  a  whispered  prayer,  And  the  load  you  bear  And    the  darkened  path  grow 

3.  Just  a  whispered  prayer,  And  a  Friend  is  there  Who  can  turn  your  grief  to 
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lift  -  ed;  And    a  gleam  of  light  Makes  the  pathway  bright,  For  the  heav-y 

light -er;  Wheresoe'erthou  art,  With   a    lift  -  ed  heart    You  will  find  your 

Who  can  fill  your  days  With  the  notes  of  praise ,  Who  can  give  you 


clouds  are   rift  -  ed 
skies  grow  bright-er. . . . 
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Do  not  trav-el  on     in  dark-ness, When 

in  dark-ness, 
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you  may  walk  in  sun  -  shine  fair; You  can  find  the  light, 
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And  the  path-way  bright,  By  the  aid    of    a  whis-pered  prayer. 

by    a    prayer. 


1 


133 


Open  Your  Heart  To  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1923,  by  Charles  Allen.       International  copyright  secured. 
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1.  0  -  pen  your  heart   to     Je    -  sus,  While  yet      'tis  called     to  -  day; 

2.  0  -  pen  your  heart  to     Je    -  sus,   With-out      He  meek-  ly       stands; 

3.  0  -  pen  your  heart   to     Je    -  sus,    He's  wait  -  ing     by    your    side; 
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0        do  not  grieve   the   Spir  -  it,      And  turn    from  Him       a  -  way. 

He's  knocking,  knocking,  kDock- ing,   With  pierc  -  ed,  bleed  -  ing    hands. 

He'll  en  -  ter     at    your  bid  -  ding,  He'll  en  -   ter     and       a  -  bide. 
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0  -  pen  your  heart,  o  -  pen  your  heart,  0-  pen  your  heart  to   Him; 
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0  -  pen  your  heart  to     Je   -  sus,    And  He      will    en   -  ter      in. 
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At  tFie  Cross. 
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1.  A   -  last     and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did     y  Sov'reign  die? 

2.  Was    it  ior  crimes  that   I     had  done,  He  groat    iup-on   the  tree? 

3.  Well  might   the  sun    in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shu.  iis  glo-ries       in, 

4.  But  drops    of  grief  can  ne'er    re-pay  The  debt  of   love    T  owe: 
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Would  He       de-vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as       I? 
A   -    maz  -  ing  j>it  -  y!  grace   unknown!  And  love  be- yond  de  -  gree! 
When  Christ,  the  might-y     Mak  -  er,  died  For  man  the  crea-ture's   sin. 
Here,  Lord,    I   give  my -self     a-way,— 'T  is  all   that    I     can      do. 
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t     the  cross,  at     the  cross  where   I      first   saw   the  light,  And  the 
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faith     I     re-ceivedmy  sight,  And  now  I    amhap-py    all  the  day. 
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1.  0  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2.  0  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  wea-ry  my  feet; 

3.  0     near   to  the  Rock  let  me  keep,     If    bless-ings   or  sor-rowspre-vail; 
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And  sorrows,  sometimes  how  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  o  -  ver  the  soul! 
But    toil  -  ing    in     life's  dust-y   way,  The  Rock's  blessed  shad  -  ow,  how  sweet! 
Or    climb-ing  the  mountain  way  steep,  Or  walk-ing   the  shad  -ow-y  vale. 
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let    me     fly, 
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Rock   that    is     high  -  er    than     I; 

is     high  -  er    than    I; 
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America  the  Beautiful. 
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2.  0  beau 

3.  0  beau 

4.  0  beau 


i 


ti  -  ful  for  spa-cious  skies,  For     am  -  ber  waves  of     grain; 

ti  -  ful  for  pil  -  grim  feet,  Whose  stern,  im-pas-sioned  stress 

ti-ful  for   he-roes  proved  In       lib  -  er  -  at  -  ing     strife, 

ti  -  ful  for  pa-triot  dream  That  sees  be  -  yond  the    years 
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A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  God  shed   His  grace  on     thee, 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  cal  God  mend  thine  ev  -  'ry      flaw, 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  May  God  thy   gold    re  -  fine 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  God  shed  His  grace  on      thee, 
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And  crown  thy  good  with  broth -er- hood  From  sea     to    shin  -  ing    seal 

Con-firm    thy   soul  in    self  -  con-trol,  Thy    lib  -  er  -  ty      in    law  I 

Till    all     sue -cess  be    no  -  ble-ness.  And    ev  -  'ry   gain    di  -  vine! 

And  crown  thy  good  with  broth -er- hood  From  sea     to    shin -ing    sea! 
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AmeriGa,  The  Home  Land. 
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A  -  mer  -  i   -   ca,    be  -  lov     -    ed,     of     thee  our  song  shall   be;      Thy 
A  -  mer  -  i   -  ca,    be  -  lov    -    ed,  where  freedom's   al  -  tar   fires     So 
A  -  mer  -  i  -  <*.a,    be  -  lov    -    ed,    we     lift    for  thee     a  pray'r;   On 
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name   we  love  All  lands  a-bove,  Dear  home  of  lib-er  -  ty;    Thy  flag     is  freedom' 
soon     became  A  kindling  flame,  Which  ev'ry  land  inspires;  Thy  lift  -  ed  ban-ner 
bend  -  ed  knee  We  plead  for  thee,  And  for  thy  banner  fair;  To  -  day    so  proudly 
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em-blem,  and  where  it    is      un-furled,  Mankind  in  thee,  Dear  land,  shall  see  The 
float-ing,  as  freedom's  fair  de-sign,  Has  led  the  way  Un  -til     to  -day,  Thy 
wav-ing  o'er  val  -  ley,  hill  and  plain,  That  it  may  stand  To    ev  -  'ry  land    A 
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home-land    of     the  world. 

shores  are  freedom's  shrine.  Oh,  home-land  dear,  Oh,  home-land  fair,  The  land  of 

flag  with-out      a    stain. 
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pilgrim  quest;  A  -  mer  -i-ca,  be  -  lov    -    ed,  Of     ev  - 'ry  land  the 
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The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 


Solo  or  Quartet. 


Francis  Scott  Key. 
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1.  Oh,       say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  ear-ly  light,  What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore,dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  And   where  is  that  band,  who  so  vauntingly  swore,  That  the  hav-oc  of  war  and  the 

4.  Oh,      thus  be    it    ev  -er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Between  their  loved  homes  and  the 
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twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars.thro'  the  perilous  fight.O'er  the 
si    -  lence  re-  pos-es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er-ing  steep,  As   it 
bat  -  tie's  con  -  f  u  -  sion,  A       home  and  a    coun  -  try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's   des  -  o  -  la-tion;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,may  the  heav'n-rescued  land  Praise  the 
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ram-parts  we  watched,  were  so  gallantly  stream-ing?  And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs 
fit  -    f  ul  -  ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos  -  es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of    the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution;  No         ref-uge  could  save   the 
pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a   na  -  tion.  Then    con-quer  we  must,  when  our 
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burst-ing  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still-there.  Oh,  say, 
morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glory  reflected,now  shines  on  the  stream; '?  is  the  star- 
hire-ling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star- 
cause  it   is  just,  And      this  be  our  mot-to:  "In  God  is  our  trust!"  And  the  star- 
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The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 


star-spangled  banner  yet  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 
ban-ner;  oh,  long  may  it  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
ban-ner  in  tri-umph  doth  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
ban-ner  in  tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
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My  Country,  Tis  of  Thee. 


S.  F.  Smith. 
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1.  My    coun  -  try,    'tis  of    thee,  Sweet  land    of  lib  -    er  -  ty, 

2.  My      na  -  tive    coun  -   try,  thee,    Land    of     the  no  -    ble,    free, 

3.  Let    mu  -  sic     swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all        the    trees 

4.  Our    fa  -  ther's  God !  to    Thee,     Au  -  thor    of  lib  •    er  -  ty, 
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Of  thee  I  sing: 
Thy  name  I  love: 
Sweet  free-dom's  song: 
To    Thee    we       sing: 
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Land  where  my        fa  -  ther's  died,  Land   of     the 
I      love    thy     rocks    and    rills,    Thy  woods  and 
Let    mor  -  tal  tongues     a  -  wake;  Let     all    that 
Long  may    our      land      be   bright  With  freedom's 
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pil  -  grim's  pride<  From  ev  -  'ry 
tern  -  pled  hills;  My      heart  with 
breathe  partake,  Let     rocks  their 
ho    -    ly  light;  Pro  -  tect      us 
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moun  -  tain  side  Let  free  -  dom  ring! 
rap  -  ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long. 
by 
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Thy  might,  Great  God,  our    King! 
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140  Tta  Church  in  tne  Wildwood. 
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1.  There Jsa  church  in  theval-ley  by  the  wild -wood,  No         lov-li  -  er 

2.  How       sweet  on    a    clear    Sab-bath  morn -ing,    To         list    to    the 

3.  There,    close    by  the  church   in    the  val  -  ley,     Lies       one  that     I 

4.  There,    close    by  the  side       of  that  loved  one,  'Neaththetreewhere  the 
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place  in  the  dale;     No      spot    is     so  dear  to    my   child-hood  As  the 
clear  ring-ing  bell;      Its      tones  so       sweet-ly    are    call  -  ing:— "Oh,    J 
loved  so        well;      She    sleeps, sweet-ly  sleeps  'neath the  wil-  lows;   Dis- 
wild  flow-ers  bloom,  When  the  fare-well    hymn  shall  be    chant-ed,    I    shall 
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Come  to     the 


lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale, 

come  to  the  church  in  the  vale." 

turb    not  her  rest  in  the  vale, 

rest     by  her  side   in  the  tomb.  Oh; 
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come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come. 
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foX/e  brown  churchin  the  vale. 


church  in  the  wild  -  wood,  Oh,  cometothechurch  in  the  dale;  No 

come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come, come; 
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The  Beautiful  Land. 


F.  A.  F.  White.   Arr. 

M.  50  =  J . 


U8ED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  HAROLD  F.  SAYLES. 

Arr.  from  Mark  M.  Jonet . 
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1. 1    have  heard  of    a    land  On    a    far    a- way  strand— In  the   Bi  -  ble  the 

2.  There  are  ev  -  er-green  trees  Thai  bend  low  in  the  breeze,  And  their  fruit-age  is 

3.  There's  a  home  in  that  land,  At  theFather'srighthand;Therearemansionswhose 
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sto  -  ry  is  told— Where  no  sor-row  shall  come,  Nei-ther  dark-ness  nor  gloom, 
brighter  than  gold;  There  are  harps  for  our  hands  In  that  fair  -  est  of  lands, 
joys  are  un  -  told,  And  per  -  en  -  ni  -  al  spring  Where  the  birds  ev  -  er    sing, 
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And  noth-ing  there  ev  -  er  grows  old.         In  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  land    On   a 
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far     a-way  strand,  No  storms  with  their  blasts  ever  frown;  The  street,  I     am 
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Take  Up  Thy  Gross. 

COPYRIGHT,   1922,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
Arr.  D.  P. 


MfVl  i  i  tt\t  |  J:  MM 


1.  I  walked  one   day     a  -  long    a     coun  -  try    road,  And  there     a 

2.  I    cried, "Lord  Je  -  sus,"  and  He   spoke   my    name;  I       saw   His 
3."0     let      me  bear  Thy  cross,  dear  Lord,"  I      cried,  And    lo,       a 
4.  My  cross  I'll    car  -  ry      till    the  crown    ap  -  pears,  The  way      I 
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stran-ger    jour-neyed  too,  Bent    low        be  -  neath  the     bur  -  den 

hands    all  bruised  and     torn;  I       stooped    to      kiss      a  -  way    the 

cross    for     me       ap  -  peared,  The     one       for  -  got  -  ten,      I      had 

jour  -  ney    soon    will      end  Where  God    Him  -  self    shall   wipe      a- 
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of       His    load:  It  was        a  cross,    a     cross  I  knew, 

marks  of    shame,  The  shame     for     me    that     He  had  borne, 

cast     a  -  side,  The  one,       so  long,  that      I  had  feared, 

way    all     tears,  And  friend  hold     fel  -  low  -  ship  with  friend. 
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Chorus. 


"Take  up   thy  cross  and  fol-lowMe,"  I  hear  the  bless-ed  jSav - ior  call: 
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How  can    I  make  a   less  -  er    sac  -  ri  -  fice,  When  Je  -  sus  gave  His  all? 
A.    K. I,    ]>    I      h 
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Hide  Me,  Lord,  in  Thy  Pavilion! 


ARR.  COPYRIGHT,   1926,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 

Rev.  Frank  W.  Gunsaulus,  D.D. 


M.96=  J 


R.  H.  Pritchard. 
Arr.  D.  P. 


1.  Hide  me,  Lord,  in  Thy  pa  -  vil  -  ion!  From  proud  men  Thy  serv-ant  hide; 

2.  Hide  me,  Lord,  in  Thy  pa  -  vil  -  ion!  From  men's  tongues  Thy  servant  hide; 

3.  Hide  me,  Lord,  in  Thy  pa  -  vil  -  ion!  From  the  glare  of  noon -day  hide; 
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In  Thy  tab  -  er  -  na  -  cle's  se  -  cret  Let  my  soul  by  grace  a  -  bide. 
Still  their  strife  and  my  con-fu  -  sion  In  love's  calm  and  might  -  y  tide. 
And  from  fear  of  cloud  and  dark-ness  With  Thine  hand  of  mer  -  cy    guide. 
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When  my  cords  are  strained  to  breaking,  And  my  cur-  tains  riv  -  en 
When  a  -  cross  my  hush  of  won  -  der  Falls  the  ter  -  ror  of  the 
When  I    may  not  go_  in    safe  -  ty,  Thou  shalt  hov-er    where  I 
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Be  my  tent,  and  in  Thy  cov  -  ert  Keep  me  from  the  tempest's  war. 
Stretch  Thy  love — a  tent  with  cur  -  tains  Set  for  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  good. 
So      at    length,  in  Thee  pa  -vil  -  ioned,  I     shall  tent  on  Love's  Highway. 
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144       Hush!  Somebody's  Calling  My  Name. 
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Hush!  hush!  somebody's  call-ingmy  name;  Hush!  hush!  somebody's  calling  my 
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name;  Hush!  hush!  some-bod-y's  call- ing  my  name;  0    my  Lord,  0    my 
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1.    I'm     so  glad    that  troub-le  don't  last  al- 

Lord,  what  shall   I      do?   2.    I'm     so  glad    I      got  my   re  -  lig-ion  in 

3.    I'm     so  glad    my  soul's  got   a     hid  -  ing- 
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ways; 
time; 
place; 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 


I'm  so  glad  that  troub-le  don't  last  al- 
I'm  so  glad  I  got  my  re  -  lig-ion  in 
I'm      so     glad     my  soul's  got    a       hid  -  ing 
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r^ays;  ways;  0  my  Lord,  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I 

time;  time;  0  my  Lord,  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I 

place;  place;  0  my  Lord,  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I 

0  glo  -  ry! 
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Arr.  copyright,  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver.      AlT.  by  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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I    want     to      be    read 
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I     want  to    be    read  -  y,       To  walk  in     Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem     just  like  John. 
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0      John, 
Some  came 

Now,  brother,  better  mind  how  you  step  on  the  cross,  Walk  in      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lenj 
If        you    get  there    be  -  fore     I        do,       Walk   in      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 


0     John,  now     did'ntyou    say?      Walk   in      Je-ru- sa-lem 
crip-pled,  and     some  came  lame,     Walk   in      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lenv 


m 


■*-4t. 


*=*== 


'2=2=?=^. 


Hum 


r\ 

J 

J       _±. 

i— *1         1              1 

p*i 

Y\           1              1 

* 

1       1      !           ! 

/[  b                       1         N* 

•       #       J       #             • 

4        0        H                  -     -| 

iHv       m           -             •              * 

# 

# 

w        ? 

s 

# 

. .  _) 

just 
just 
just 
just 

m 

like 
like 
like 
like 

1 
John. 
John. 
John. 
John. 

Hum 
That 
Some 
Your 
Tell 

-i^-> 

you'd 
came 
foot 
all 
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walk  -  in'       in          Je    -    sus' 
might  slip     and      your  soul  get, 
my    friends  I'm  a   -  com  -  ing 
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too, 
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Unfold,  Ye  Portals. 


Arr.  copyright,  1927,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 

From  Gounod's  Redemption.    Arr.  by  Paul  Beckwith. 

Use  original  piano  score  for  accompaniment. 
Molto  Moderate.  K  I       S 
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fold,     Ye  por-tals  ev  -  er-last-ing 


ing,   Un  -  fold, 


un  -  fold, 
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fold.     Ye  por-tals  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,     With  wel  -  come    to   re  -  ceive 
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Him   as-cend-ing   on      high. 
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mounts  up   thro'  the      sky, 
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Back    to  the  heav'nly  mansions  hasting,     Un- 
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Onfold  Ye  Portals. 
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fold,  un  -  fold, 
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But  who  is     He,      the  King     of  glo  -  ry? 
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He  who  death  overcame,      the    Lord    in  battle  mighty. 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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My  Song. 
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song  Is      ring  -  ing  all  day    long; It 

-es    are     sweet,        And  soft  -  ly  they  re  -peat His 

tide  shall    cease,        That  song  of  love  and    peace Shall 
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1.  With-in     my  heart  a 

2.  Its     ca-denc 

3.  Till  time  and 
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fills  And  thrills, 
name,Who  came 
ring   And    sing, 


Gives  joy  for  ills,  And  ev  - 'ry  clam -'ring  stills;. 
That  He  might  claim  A  world  from  sin  and  shame. 
And  glad  -  ness  bring  To    me     of    Christ,  my    King; 
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nev  -  er-chang  -  ing    theme 
sing    it  o'er     and  o'er, 
when  with  yon- der    throng 


Is    sweet  -  er  than     a     dream;         It 
And  love     it  more  and   more;         Each 
I       join    the  new,  new    song,  For 
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rings  And  clings,  And  sweet-ly  sings  Of  Christ  the  King  of 

tho't  Isfraught  Withlovethat  bought,  And  my  sal-va  -  tion     wrought. 

me    'Twill  be,  By    His  de-cree,    Mysonge-ter-  nal 
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My  Song. 
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Joy,  joy,  joy, shout  the  glad  re- 

Joy  -   ful-ly,       oh,     joy-ful  -  ly  shout         the   nev  -  er,    nev  -  er- 
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frain, Oh,  sing  the  glad   sto  -  ry     old. 

end-  ing     re  -  frain,  Oh,  sing 
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all    the  world  is    told:  Tell,       tell,        tell of  the 

all         the         world    is   told:         Tell  to    ev  -  'ry  na-tion  of  Him,    the 
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Lamb  once  slain, For    all   who    re  -  ceive     it, 

Lamb    of    God     for     sin  -  ners  once  slain,  For    all   who    re -ceive     it, 
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Cry  Aloud. 
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1.  Cry    a  -  loud    in    joy  -  ful  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion,  Men  of  earth    in    high    or 

2.  Cry    a  -  loud  His  maj  -  es  -  ty  and  glo  -  ry;  Tell    a  -  gain    the    ev  -  er 
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low  -  ly    sta  -  tion!  Low  bow-ing    be  -  fore  Him,  Praise,  laud  and  a  -  dore  Him, 
sto  -  ry!    Go    in  -  to    the  high- ways, Go      in  -  to   the    by-ways, 
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Great  Au-thor  of     life  and    of     sal  -  va  -  tion.  He  came  our  bur  -  den  of 
Go,  know-ing  that  He    go  -  eth    be  -  fore  you!  To    ev  - 'ry  crea-ture  His 
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sin      to  share,  A  crown  of  thorns  on  the  cross  to  wear.  Let  ev-  'ry  crea-ture 
name  make  known,  Whose  saving  grace  can  for  sin      a -tone;  Re-deem-er,  Sav-ior, 
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sing     In    hon  -  or    of    the  King,  And  to      the    world    His  name  de  -  clare. 
King,  Let  all    the  peo  -  pie  sing,  For  He      is      God,    and   He     a  -  lone. 
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Though.,  re-ject-ed  and  de  -  nied,        Per    -    -    se-cu-ted,  cru-ci  -  fied, 
Tho' re  -  ject  -    ed         and  de  -  nied,  Tho'  per  -se  -  cu    -    ted,         cru  -  ci  -  fied,   A 
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He from  out  the  grave  a  -  rose  In    tri-umph  o'er  His  foes! 

vie -tor  He  from  out  the  grave  a  -  rose  In     tri-umph  o'er  His  foes!  Who  then  shall 
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Who shall  then  de-ny His  name,  or    who . 

dare  His  name  de-ny, Who  His  name  de-ny,  Who  His  pow'r  de- 
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His  pow'r  de-fy?  .„ Be  -  fore  Him  we     a  -  dor  -  ing  fall,  And 

fy, Who  His  pow'r  de  -  fy? 
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crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  Behold  Him!   dor-  ing  fall,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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Awakening  Chorus, 
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1.  A- wake!  a  -  wake!  and    sing   the  bless -ed    sto  -  ry;    A- 

A-wake!  a -wake! 

2.  Ring  out!  ring  out!  0      bells    of    joy   and  glad  -  ness!  Re- 

Ring  out!  ring  out! 
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wake!  a  -  wake!  and  let  your  u,^g  of  praise  a-rise;  A-wake! 

A-wake!  a-wake!  a-wake! 

peat,  re -peat  a -new the  sto- ry   o'er  a-gain,  Till  all  the 

Re -peat.  re -peat  Till   all 
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wake!  the  earth  is  full  of    glo  -  ry,   And  light  is  beam     -     ing 

a-wake!  And  light  is  beam-ing 

earth  shall  lose  its  weight  of  sad-ness,  And  shout  a  -  new  the 

the  earth  And  shout  a  -  new 
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the  ra-diant  skies;   The  rocks  and  rills,       the  vales      and  hills  resound  with 
ri-ous  re  -f  rain;   Withan-gels  in  the  heights  sing  of  the  great  sal- 
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tion  He  wrest    -    ed    from     the  hand  of   sin  and  death. 
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he  -  vah  reigns  and  sin     is  back-ward  hurled!  Re-joicel  re- 

sin is  back-ward  hurled! 
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joice!  lift    heart  and    voice,         Je    -  ho   -   yah       re 

J.  „   M,  .  L  J-,  .  L  J  J 


B 


^ 


se£ 


33 


P 


fs 


& 


Full  Harmony. 


ft 


£ 


d=* 


£ 


rnr 


Pro-claim  His  sov-'reignpow'r  to    all  the  world,         And  let  His 

pow'r  to  all  the  world.  And    let     the 
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glo       -       rious  ban-ner   be   nn  -  furled!  Je  -  ho    -    vah        reigns^ 

grand  and    glo -rious  ban-ner     be      un  -  furled!  Je  •  ho  -  vah  reigns!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns! 
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Be -joice! 


re -joice!  re -joice!  Je-ho  -vah  reigns! 

Be  -  joicet  re  -  joice!  re  -  joice! 
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Exalt  His  Name. 
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1.  The    name  of  the  Lord  shall 

2.  The  strength  of  our  God  shall 

3.  The    king-domof  God  shall 


be  ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His  grace  and  truth  He 
be  ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His  might  and  maj  -  es- 
be    ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His    lov  -  ing  kind-ness 
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hath  made  known.  The  name  of  the  Lord  shall 
ty  pro -claim;  The  strength  of  our  God  shall 
shall     not   fail;    The  king-dom  of  God  shall 
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be    ex  -  alt-ed.  For  mer  -  cy 
be    ex  -  alt-ed!  Let  na-tions 
be    ex  -  alt-ed,  His  pur-pose 
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He  hath  shown.  With  gladness  and  joy  our  hearts  proclaim  All  glo  -  ry  to  His 
bear  His  name,  Ac-cept  Him  as  Sav-ior, Lord, and  King,  Kejoice,  be  glad,  and 
shall  pre-vail.  Make  straight,  then, His  righteous  path  to-day,  And  enter  while  you 
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Ex  -  alt 


His     ho    -    ly     name. 


Ex-   alt    and  praise  His    name,  ex -alt  and  praise  His  ho- ly  name. 
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Exalt  His  Name. 
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Ex  -  alt His  name,  ex  -  alt His  name; 

Ex -alt    and  praise  His      ho  -  ly  name,  ex  -  alt    and  praise  His      ho  -  ly   name; 
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Ex  -  alt His  ho      -      ly  name, 

Ex  -  alt      His  name,  ex  -  alt    His  name,  ex  -  alt     and  praise  His  ho  -  ly   name. 
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Ex  -  alt His    ho      -       ly  name. 

Ex   -  alt    and  praise  His     ho  -  ly    name,    His  great  and     ho  -  ly      name. 
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Ex  -  alt    His    name, ex  -  alt     His  name, 

Ex-  alt    His    name ex   -    alt    His    name. 
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alt       His      name,   Ex  -  alt     His  name,     ex  -   alt      His      name. 
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Wake  the  Song. 
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Wake  the  song,    wake  the  song,  .  .  wake  the  song,  wake  the  song  of  jubilee;  ,  . 

Wake  the  song,  wake  the  song,  of  ju  -  bi-lee; 
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Wake  the  song,  .   .wake  the  song,  .    .  wake  the  song,  the  song  of  ju- bi-lee; 
Wake  the  song,  wake  the  song, 
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Let  it  ech-o o'erthesea,  .  .  .    letitech-o o'erthesea. 

Let  it  ech-o  o'er  the  sea,  let    it  ech  •  o  o'er  the  Bea. 
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Wake  the  song,    .    .    .    wake  the  song,  wake  the  song. 

Wake  the  song,         wake  the  song,        wake 
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of  ju  -  bi-lee;  Loud  as  might-y  thun-ders  roar, 

ju  -  bi  -  lee;    .    .    .  Loud  as  might     -     y  thunders  roar,  when  it 
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Wake  the  Song. 


Wake  the  song    .    •    .    .    of   ju  -  bi  -  lee,     .     .     . 

breaks,  when  it  breaks  up-on  the  shore;  Wake  the  song,  Wake  the 
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A -men;  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,       hal   -  le-lu-jah,       Hal   -   le-lu-jah,      A -men. 
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Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah, 
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Sail  On! 
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1.  Up  -  on     a  wide  and  storm-y  sea,  Thou'rt  sail-ing  to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art  far  from  shore,  and  weary-worn — The   sky  o'er-cast,  thy  can-vass  torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  trem-ble  and  re-fuse    To     fur-ther  dare  the  taunt-ing  hues7 

4.  Do  snarl-ing  waves  thy  craft  as-sail?   Art  pow'r-less,  drift-ing  with  the  gale? 
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And  thy   great  Ad-m'ral  or  -  ders  thee: — "Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!! 

Hark  ye!      A    voice  to    thee    is  borne:— "Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!5 

No    oth  -  er  course  is   thine  to  choose,     Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 

Take  heart!  God's  word  shall  nev-er  fail !        Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 
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Sail    on!     sail   on!     the  storms  will  soon    be   past,    The  dark -ness 
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lives!  and  He  commands:  "Sail  on!  sail  on!". 

on!    sail      on!    sail     on!     sail     on! 
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Psalm  136.* 
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King  of  Rings. 
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1.  0   thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of   love;  0  thank  the  God  all   gods    a-bove; 

2.  Give  thanks  to  God,  for  good  is     He,  Thanks  to  the  God    of    gods  give  ye; 

3.  Whotho'ton   us      a -midst  our  woes,  And  res  -  cued  us     from  all  our  foes; 

4.  0   praise  the  Lord  for   He    is    kind,  Give  thanks  to  Him  with  heart  and  mind; 
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0     thank  the  might  -  y  King  of  kings,  Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous  things. 
Thanks  give  the  Lord  of  lords  un  -  to,  Who    on  -  ly    won-ders  great  can  do. 
Who  dai  -  ly    feeds  each  liv  -  ing  thing;  0    thank  the  heav'n's  Ai-might-y  King. 
His    mer-cy   flows  an  end-less  stream,  To     all     e  -  ter-  ni   -  ty   the  same* 
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Kings  of  kings  for   ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er;    Lord  of  lords,  for  ev  -  er   and  ev  -  er; 
King    of  kings, Lord  of  lords, • 
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King  of  kings  forev-er   and  ever;    King  of  kings  and  Lord   of     lordsl 
King  of  kings, 
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Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 
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way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
pre  -  cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
stray  -  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
heart  is  sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
on  -  ly  plea,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
blood,    I    know,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
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1.  I've  wan-dered  far 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed  man 

3.  I'm  +ired     of    sin 

4.  My  soul      is    sick,   my 

5.  My  on  -  ly    hope,  my 

6.  I  need   His  cleans-ing 
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The  paths    of     sin     too     long     I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I        now     re -pent   with   bit    -   ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I'll    trust    Thy  love,    be  -  lieve     Thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

re -store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

for    me,    Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

the  snow,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 


My  strength  re  -  new,  my  hope 
That  Je  -  sus  died,  and  died 
0      wash    me  whit  -  er     than 
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D.  S.— 0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms      of   love,    Lord,  Pm  com-ing   home. 
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Com-ing    home,      com-ing    home,      Nev  -  er  -  more    to       roam, 
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Just  as  I  Am. 
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Just  as  I  am,    with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

Just  as  I  am,     and  wait-ing  not  To  rid     my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

Just  as  I  am,    tho' tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched, blind;Sight,  riches,  heal-ing  of   the  mind, 

Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt   re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  Thoubidd'stme  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Fightings  with-in,  and  fears  with-out,  OLamb  of  God, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Be-  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I     be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
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•1.  "Al- most  per-suad -ed"    now    to     be  -  lieve;  "  Al  -  most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-  ed"— come, come  to  -  day!  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed" 

3.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed"— har  -  vest    is      past!  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed" 


L£ 


I       I       #.   A    A 


fcfej. ;  ;,; 


5C 


t^ 


0#      i 

1       !      h 

K       1 

!       i      ft 

i/ff 

*1 

1 

J       J     J  ■ 

P 

J            J  ■ 

/       J        « 

— 

0 .     #     « 

a 

in      *  • 

i 

'  J'        # 

F       * 

J        #       9 

Ikll       J 

F  •       # 

Christ    to     re  -  ceive;    Seems  now  some  soul     to     say: 
turn      not     a   -   way!         Je  -  sus     in-vites    you  here, 
doom  comes  at      last!      "Al- most" can- not      a  -  vail, 
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go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
ling'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;]  0  wan-derer,  come! 
but    to  fail;  Sad,     sad,  that  bit  -  terwail:"Al  -  most— but     lost!" 
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1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 


sus  is   ten-der  -  ly  calling  thee  home — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

sus  is   call-ing  the  wear-y    to  rest — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

sus  is  waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

sus  is  pleading,  0  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day ,hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quick-ly    a  -  rise  and    a  -  way. 
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Call       -       ing    to-day! 

Call  -  ing,   call  -  ing     to  -  day.       to  •  day! 


Call        -        ing  to  -  day! 

Call  -  ing,    call  -  ing     to-day,       to  -  day! 
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Je       -        sus  is    call       -       ing,  Is  ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to-day. 

Je-susis  ten- der-ly      call-ing   to-day, 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I    am  com-ing  home  to-day,   For    I  have  found  there's  joy  in 

2.  Ma- ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now  re-pent-ant   to    Thy 

3.  Oh,    the  mis-er  -  y     my   sin  has  caused  me,Naaght  but  pain  and  sor-row 

4.  Ful  •  ly  trust-ing  in  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,With    no  right-eous-ness  to 

5.  Now    I  seek  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died!  For  all     my  sins  His  blood  will 


£ 


£=p: 


P    ]/    V 


S 


£=£=£: 


i 


-al 1 Fv — i 1 


=4=g 


& 


Thee  a -lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a -way, now  I  am  com-ing  home, 
throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o-pened  up  the  way  for  me,  now  I  am  com-ing  home. 
I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thy  sav-ing  grace  and  mer-cy,  I  am  com-ing  home. 
call  my  own,  Pleading  nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing  home, 
still     a  -  tone, Flowing  o'er  till  ev  -  'ry  stain  is  cov-ered,  I  am  com-ing  home. 
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Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing  home  to  -  day, Nev-er,nev-er-more  from  Thee  to  stray; 
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Lofd,     I  now  ac-cept  Thy  pre-cious   prom-ise,   I     am  com-ing  home. 
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He  is  Knocking. 
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1.  He  is  knock-ing,    soft-ly  knocking  at   the  door;  Let  Him  in, 

2.  He  is    call-ing,    gen-tly  call-ing    to  you  now;  Let  Him  in, 

3.  He  is  wait-ing,   kind-ly  wait-ing  still  for  you;   Let  Him  in, 
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0    let  Him  in, 
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0    let  Him   in;  He  will  bring  you  rich-est  blessing  ev -er- more; 

0    let  Him  in;  See  the  plead- ing  dews  of  mer-cy    on  His  brow; 

0   let  Him  in;  GiveHimwelcome,joyfulwelcome,warmandtrue; 

,   0  let  Him  in; 
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Let  Him  in, 0  let  Him  in!  Knock-ing,  knock-ing; 

0    let  Him  in,  0    let  Him  in! 
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O-pen  wide  the  door, Let  Him  in  to-day,  Ask  Him  in  to  stay; 

0    let  Him    in,  Ask  Him  in,  He's 
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Knocking,  knocking!  life  He  will  re-store,  When  you  open  wide  the   door 
i  _     _  _    bolt  -  ed   door. 
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I  Am  Resolved. 
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world's  de  -  light;  Things  that  are  high  -  er,  things  that  are  no  -  bier, 

sin       and  strife;  He         is     the  true   One,  He     is     the  just   One, 

true     each  day,  Heed    what  He    say  -  eth,  do  what  He    wili  -  eth, 

paths    of      sin;  Friends  may  op- -pose  me,  foes  may  be  -  set     me, 

out       de  -  lay,  Taught  by    the     Bi  -  ble,  led     by    the  Spir  -  it, 
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These  have    al  -  lured  my  sight. 

He     hath   the  words  of  life. 

He       is      the    liv  -  ing  way. 
Still     will      I     en   -  ter       in. 

We'll  walk  the    heav-'nly  way. 
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S5 


wm< 


-i 


-#-=- 


*% 


?m 


*=£ 


W 


J-^4^3 


u± 


I 


S& 


£ 


C=E 


Je     -     sus,        great  -  est,  high  -  est,     I      will   come 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  j-1^ 


to    Thee. 


4=4= 


,r    t- 


£^t 


r    r 


1      l      l 


161 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 
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soul     re  -  turn  -  ing  from    the    wild;    > 

ing     His  wear  -  y,    wan-d'ring  child.  $ 

wan-d'rer  now    is     rec  -  on  -  ciled;  )       Qlo  .  jyj    gi0  .  jyj  how  tjje 

born     a  -  new,  a     ran-somed  child.  ) 

swell   the  glad    tri  -  um-phant  strain; ) 

pre  -  cious  soul     is   born    a  -   gain.   $ 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  0  why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so      long?  Your 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother,  To  gain  by    a    fur-ther  de  -  lay?  There's 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,  His  Spir-it  now  striv-ing  with  -  in?       0 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  The  har-vest  is  pass-ing    a  -  way,  Your 
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Wtiy  Do  lou  Wait? 
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Sav-ior  is  wait-ing  to  give  you      A  place  in  His  sane  -  ti  -  fied    throng, 
no   one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-er  way  but  His    way. 
why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of      sin^ 
Sav-ior  islong-ing  to  bless  you;  There's  danger  and  death  in    de  -  lay. 
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Why    not?    why    not?    Why    not  come  to    Him  now?        now? 
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While  we  pray,  and  while  we     plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 
You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;      Do   not  risk   au  -  oth  -  er    day; 
In      the  world  you've  failed  to  find     Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led    mind: 
Come  to  Christ,  con-fes  -  sion     make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take; 
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Will  you  not,  mybroth-er,    come? 

But,  to-day,  ac-cept  His    grace. 

Peace  and  joy   you  shall  re  -  ceive. 

He    will  keep  you  all  the     way. 


While  your  Fa-ther  calls  you 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  ■ 
Trust    in  Him  from  day  to 
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Why  not  now?    why  not  now?    Why 

Why  not  now?        why  not  now?  Why 
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not  come  to  Jesus    now? 

not  come  to  Je    -    -    -     sus   now? 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 
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1.  Yield  not   to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing    is     sin;      Each  vie -fry  will 

2.  Shun     e  -  vil  corn-pan -ion,  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain;     God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To     him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth    a     crown;  Thro' faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev-'rence,Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thought-ful  and  ear  -  nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'    oft  -  en    cast    down;      He     who     is    our  Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new;  Look 
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ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev-  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Ask   the  Sav -ior     to  help 


you,  Com  -  fort,  strengthen, and  keep  you; 
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He      is    will  -  ing    to    aid     you,    He     will  car  -  ry   you    through. 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 
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sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  What seems,each 
sto  -  ry;  Forthosewhoknowit  best  Seemhun-ger- 
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and  His  glo-ry,  Of  Je- sus  and  His  love.  1  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold -en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  gold-en  dreams.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
time  I  tell  it, More won-der-M  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 
ing   and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it   like  the  rest.  And  when,in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 
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Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true,  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
For  some  have  never  heard  The  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God 'sown  holy  word. 
I     sing  thenew,newsong, 'Twill  be  the  old,old  story,   That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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I    love     to  tell     the   sto  -  ry!  'Twill     be    my  theme  in      glo  -  ry 
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To    tell    the    old,  old     sto  -   ry       Of        Je  -  sus    and    His     love. 
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0  Zion,  Haste. 


Mary  A.  Thomson. 


James  Walch. 
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0       Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy  mis-sion  high  f ul  -  fill  -  ing,  To    tell  to    all     the 
Be  -  hold  how  man  -  y  thou-sands  still  are  ly  -  ing  Bound  in  the  dark-some 
'Tis  thine  to    save  from  per  -  il     of    per-di  -  tion  Thd  souls  for  whom  the 
Pro-claim  to     ev  -  'ry  peo-ple,  tongue  and  na-tion  That  God,  in  whom  they 
Give  of    thy  sons    to  bear  the  mes-sage  glo-rious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 
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world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all    na-tions  is  not 
pris  -  on-house  of   sin,    With  none  to    tell  them  of    the  Sav-ior's 
Lord  His  life  laid  down;  Be  -  ware,  lest,  sloth -ful    to    f ul  -  fill  Thy 
live  and  move,  is  love:  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy    soul   for  them  in  prayer  vie 
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One    soul  should  per  -  isb,   lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or       of     the     life    He    died  for  them  to    win. 

Thou  lose  one    jew  -  el  that  should  deck  His  crown.  Pub  -  Iish  glad  ti  -  dings; 

And    died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  a-  bove. 

And     all  Thou  spend-est  Je  -  sus  will   re  -  pay. 
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Till  tne  WFiole  World  Knows. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


COPYRIGHT,    1923,  L  OMER  A.   RODEHEAVER, 

JNTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECUREO, 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  I'll 

2.  I'll 

3.  I'll 

4.  E  - 
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tell 
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to     all  that  God   is   love;  For  the  world  has  nev  -  er  known 
of   mer-cy's  bound-less  tide,  Like  the  wa  -  ters  of    the  sea, 
of  grace  that  keeps  the  soul,  Of     a  -  bid  -  ing  peace  with-in, 
■  nal   glo  -  ry     is    the  goal  That  a-waits  the  sons  of  light; 
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The  great  corn-pas  -sion    of  His  heart  For  the  way-ward  and  the  lone. 

Thatcov-ers    ev-'ry    sin    of  man; 'Tis  sal- va-tion,  full  and  free. 

Of    faith  that    o  -  ver-comes  the  world,  With  its  tu- mult  and   its  din. 

E  -  ter-  nal  dark-ness,  black  as  death,  For  the  chil-dren    of    the  night. 
P     -p-    -p-    -P-    -p-    -p-     _      _    -p- 


'     !     !  -FT- 1     I     5   E  IT    I     1     I  =^53 


8? 


4* 


Chorus. 


i 


&£**£=& 


m 


Tg- 


Till  the  whole        world       knows, 
Till  the  world,  till  the  whole  world  knows, 
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Till  the  whole  world 

Till  the  world,  till  the  whole  world, 
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Till  the  world, 


the       whole  world  knows, 
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I  will  shout  and  sing  Of  Christ  my  King,  Till  the  whole  world  knows, 
whole  world  knows, 
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The  Kingdom  Coming. 
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Mary  B.  C.  Slade. 
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1.  From     all      the  dark  pla  -  ces     Of   earth's  hea-then  ra  -  ces,  0 

2.  The       sua  -  light   is  glanc-ing     O'er  ar  -  mies  ad -vane  -  ing  To 

3.  With    shout  -  ing  and  sing  -  ing,    And    ju    -   bi  -  lant  ring  -  ing,  Their 
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see    how    the  thick  shad-ows    fly!  The  voice  of     sal  -  va  -  tion    A- 

con-quer  the  king-doms   of     sin;  Our  Lord  shall  pos-sess  them,  His 

arms  of       re  -  bel  -  lion  cast  down,  At     last  ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion,  The 
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wakes  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion,  "Come  o  -  ver  and  help  us,"  they  cry. 
pres  -  ence  shall  bless  them,  His  beau  -  ty  shall  en  -  ter  them  in. 
Lord      of     sal  -  va  -  tion    Their  King    and  Re-deem  -  er   shall  crown! 

f  i  i 


fej 


% 


I 


te* 


J: 


I 


£  P  I  I?— P- 


Refrain. 
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The  kingdom  is  coming,  0  tell  ye  the  sto-ry,  God's  banner  exalted  shall  be! 
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The  earth  shall  be  full  of  His  knowledge  and  glo-ry ,  As  waters  that  cover  the  sea! 
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I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord, 


Timothy  Dwight 


G.  F.  Handel. 


1.  I         love  Thy 

2.  I        love  Thy 

3.  For     her    my 

4.  Be  -  yond  my 


u 

king  -  dom, Lord,  The  house  of     Thine  a  -  bode,  The 

Church,  0       God!   Her  walls  be  -  fore  Thee  stand, Dear 

tears     shall    fall;   For    her  my    prayers  as-cend;  To 

high  -  est      joy    I       prize  her    heav'nly    ways,  Her 
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church  our  blest 
as  the  ap  - 
her  my  cares 
sweet  com  -  mu- 
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Re  -  deem  -  er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood, 
•pie  of  Thine  eye,  And  graven  on  Thy  hand, 
and  toils  be  giv'n,Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
nion,      sol-emn    vows, Her  hymns  of      love    and  praise. 
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170    Where  Cross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life. 

F.  Mason  North.  Beethoven, 
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1.  Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of  life,  Where  sound  the  cries  of  race   and  clan, 

fears, 
grace; 
pain, 
trod: 


In  haunts  of  wretch-ed-ness  and  need,  On  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with 
The  cup  of  wa  -  ter  giv'n  for  Thee  Still  holds  the  fresh-ness  of  Thy 
0  Mas-ter,  from  the  mountain-side,  Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of 
Till  sons    of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love  And  fol-low  where  Thy  feet  have 
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A-bovethe  noise  of  self  -  ish  strife,  We  hear  Thy  voice,  0  Son  of 
From  paths  where  hide  the  lures  of  greed,  We  catch  the  vi  -  sion  of  Thy 
Yet  long  these  mul  -  ti-tudes  to  see  The  sweet  com-pas-sion  of  Thy 
A-mong  these  rest-less  throngs  a-bide,  0  tread  the  cit  -  y's  streets  a  - 
Till  glo-rious  from  Thy  heav'n  a-bove    Shall  come  the  cit  -  y    of    our 


man! 
tears, 
face, 
gain, 
God. 
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W.  D.  Longstaff. 
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Take  Time  To  Be  Holy, 

Copyright,  1910,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.      Renewal. 
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1.  Take  time  to    be  ho-  ly,    Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord;       A  -  bide  in    Him 

2.  Take  time  to    be  ho-  ly,      The  world  rush-es  on;      Spend  much  time  in 

3.  Take  time  to    be  ho  -  ly,      Let   Him  be    thy  Guide;    And   run  not  be  - 
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al    -  ways,  And     feed    on  His  Word.    Make  friends  of  God's  chil  -  dren, 

se   -  cret   With      Je  -  sus  a  -  lone —      By      look-ing     to      Je   -  sus, 

fore  Him,  What  -  ev  -   er  be  -  tide.          In      joy    or      in     sor  -  row, 
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Help  those  who  are  weak;  For-get-ting  in  noth-ing     His  blessing  to    seek. 
Like  Him  thou  shalt  be;     Thy  friends,  in  thy  conduct    His  likeness  shall  see. 
Still      fol-low  thy   Lord,   And,  look-ing  to     Je  -  sus,  Still  trust  in  His  Word. 
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S.  D.  Phelps,  D.  D. 
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Something  For  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1899,  by  Rohert  Lowry.     Renewal.          Robert  Lowry,  D.  D. 
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1.  Sav  -   ior,  Thy 

2.  Give      me     a 

3.  All       that  I 
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faith 
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ing  love  Thou  gav  ■ 
ful  heart, — Like  -  ness 
and  have, — Thy     gifts 
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est  me,  Nor  should  I 
to  Thee, — That  each  de 
so      free, —    In      joy,    in 
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aught  withhold, 
part  -  ing  day 
grief,   thro'  life, 
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Dear  Lord,  from  Thee; 
Henceforth  may   see 
Dear  Lord,  for  Thee! 
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love  my  soul  would  bow, 
work  of  love  be  -  gun, 
when  Thy  face       I       see, 
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Something  For  Jesus. 
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My  heart  ful  -  fill  its  vow,  Some  off  ring  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done,  Some  wand'rer  sought  and  won,  Something  for  Thee. 
My     ransomed  soul  shall  be,   Thro'  all    e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Something  for  Thee. 
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M.  P.  Ferguson. 


Holy  Quietness. 


Arr.  from  W.  S.  Marshal. 


1.  Joys     are  flowing    like     a     riv  -  er,  Since  the  Corn-fort  -  er     has  come; 

2.  Springing  in  -  to     life   and  gladness,  All     a  -  round  this   glo-rious  Guest, 

3.  Like      a  rain  that  falls  from  heaven,  Like  the     sun-light  from  the  sky, 

4.  What    a  won-der-ful    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Where  we  al-ways   see  .  His  face; 
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He       a  -  bides  with  us     for  -  ev  -  er,  Makes 
Ban-ished  un  -  be  -  lief   and   sad-ness,  And 
So       the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  is     giv  -  en,   Com- 
What  a    peaceful    hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  What 


the  trust-ing  heart  His  home, 
we  just  o  -  bey  and  rest, 
ing  on  us  from  on  high, 
a     qui-  et    rest -ing  place! 


Blessed   qui  -  et-ness,  ho  -  ly    qui  -  et-ness, 


What  as  -  sur  -  ance  in  my   soul? 


On  the  storm -y  sea,  Speaking  peace  to  me 


And  the  bil-lows  cease  to  roll. 
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Jesus  Has  Loved  Me, 

J.  Wakefield  MacGill. 

M.  116  =  J 


Antoine  E.  Batiste. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     has  loved  me —    won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior!      Je  -  sus     has 

2.  Je  -  sus     has  saved  me —    won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior!      Je  -  sus     has 

3.  Je  -  sus     will    lead   me—    won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior!      Je  -  sus     will 
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loved  me,      I         can-  not     tell      why; He  came   to         res -cue 

saved  me,      I         can-  not     tell      how; But  this      I  do   know, 

lead    me,      I         can-  not     tell      where; So       I     will       fol  -  low' 
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sin-ners  un  -  wor  -  thy;     My  heart  He  conquered,  for  Him     I    would  die. 
He  came,  my  ran  -  som,     Dy  -  ing  on      Cal-v'ry  with  thorns  on  His   brow, 
thro'  joy   or    sor  -  row,    Sun  -  shine  or  tempest,  since  He  leads  me     there. 
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E.  H.  Stokes. 


M.  120  =  -0 


1  I  I 


Fill  Me  Now. 
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1.  Hov  -  er   o'er  me,    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trem-bling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill    me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Though  I    can  -  not    tell  Thee  how; 

3.  I        am  weak-ness,  full    of  weak-ness,  At      Thy   sa  -  cred  feet     I     bow; 

4.  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me,  Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fine. 


Fill  Me  Now. 
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Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence,  Come,  0  come,  and 
But  I  need  Thee,  great- ly  need  Thee,  Come,  0  come,  and 
Blest,  di  -  vine,  e-  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow'r,  and 
Thou  art  com  -  fort  -  ing  and    sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet  -  ly 
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fill  me 
fill  me 
fill  me 
fill  -  ing 
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now. 
now. 
now. 
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Fill     me    now, 
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fill      me    now,    Je  -  sus,  come,  and   fill     me    now; 
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176  Take  My  Life,  and  Let  It  Be. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  C.  H.  A.  Malan. 
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1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 

4.  Take 
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life,  and     let 

feet,  and     let 

sil    -  ver    and 

will  and  make 


it 

them 

my 

it 


m 


*=$ 


be       Con    -    se   -  era  -    ted, 

be       Swift     and  beau  -  ti- 

gold,    Not         a  mite      would 

Thine,  It  shall  be 

^=1 


no 


« 


IE* 


■fij- 


m 


Lord,   to     Thee;  Take 

ful        for    Thee;  Take 

I  with -hold;  Take 

Ion  -    ger    mine;  Take 

J7,  +- 


B 


-B>- 


my  hands, 

my  voice, 

my  mo  - 

my  heart, 

-•■  t- 


m 


1— 

and     let 
and     let 
ments  and 
it         is 

f-  ,f 
Pl= 


them  move  At      the 

me  sing  Al  -  ways, 

my  days,  Let  them 

Thine      own,  It      shall 

(ft-  -ffi_ 


rS p- 


J^-J^- 


3t*r 


3EE5 


1 


*=i 


t- 


im  -  pulse  of       Thy 

on  -    ly,  for      my 

flow    in  cease -less 

be     Thy  roy  -  al 

#-       .  J.       *. 


love,  At 

King,  Al  - 

praise,  Let 

throne,  It 


the      im 

ways,    on 
them   flow 
shall     be 


pulse  of  Thy  love, 
ly,  for  my  King, 
in  ceace  -  less  praise. 
Thy   roy  -    al    throne. 
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I  Am  Thine,  0  Lord. 
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1.  I           am  Thine,  0      Lord,    I    have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it    told  Thy 

2.  Con   -  se  -  crate  me    now     to    Thy  ser  -  vice,  Lord,   By  the  pow'r  of 

3.  0          the  pure    de  -  light     of     a      sin  -  gle  hour  That  be  -  fore  Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of    love    that  I      can  -  not  know    Till  I    cross  the 
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me;      But    I    long      to  rise       in    the   arms   of    faith, 

vine;      Let  my  soul     look  up      with    a    stead-fast  hope, 

spend;  When  I    kneel     in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee,  my     God, 

nar    -    row    sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy     that    I      may  not  reach 
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And    be    clos  -  er  drawn    to      Thee.      Draw  me     near     -      er, 

And  my    will      be       lost      in     Thine. 

I        com-mune    as  friend  with  friend! 

Till      I     rest     in  peace  with  Thee.  near  -  er,  near  -  er, 
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Where  He  Leads  Me. 
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I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 


can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,    I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judg-ment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  andglo-ry,    He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' 
He  will  give  me  grace 


-  ior  call-ins:,  "Take  My  cross  and  follow,  f ol  -  low  Me. ' ' 
the  gar-aen,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
the  judgment,  I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

and  glo  -ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all    the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me   I     will  fol  -  low,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 
I  now  be  -lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
0  Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va  -  ry    To    save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  • 
And  now  hence-forth 
I'll   con  -  se- crate 


er  faith  -  ful  be,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
my    life      to  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and    my    God! 
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1.  It    may  not  be    on  the  mountain  height,  Or    o  -  ver  the  storm-y      sea, 

2.  Per-haps  to-day  there  are  lov-ing  words  Which  Je-su.s  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  alow- iy  place     In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide, 
-»-    -p-    -#.    _      -p.  .#-   #.     -ft.    m        m         _  -p-  .0-  -0.     +  7-m~ 

0- 


t>g^=£=p 


t- 


%—$=$=$ 


H-^i — f 


^=b=P=3^ 


■4 fc-4- 


V 


m 


« 


*=* 


1 


* — *- 


#2* 


It    may   not    be    at  the  bat-tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of    me; 
There  may  be  now    in   the  paths  of    sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek: 
Where  I    may  la-bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
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But  if,  by  a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I  do  not  know, 
0  Sav  -  ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide, Tho' dark  and  rug-ged  the  way, 
So  trust-ing  my  ail  to  Thy  ten -der  care,  And  know-ing  Thou  lov  -  est    me, 
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I'll  answer,dear  Lord, with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech-o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll    do      Thy  will  with  a     heart  sin-cere,   I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea; 
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Transformed. 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  take  up    the  tan -gled  strands,  Where  we  have  wrought  in  vain, 

2.  Touch  Thou  the  sad,  dis- cord -ant    keys    Of      ev  -  'ry  troub  -  led  breast, 

3.  Where  bro  -  ken  vows  in   frag-ments  lie—  The   toll      of   wast  -  ed  years,— 

4.  Take     all     the  faii-ures,  each  mis  -take    Of      our  poor,  hu  -  man  ways, 
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That  by     the  skill  of   Thy  dear  hands  Some  beau -ty   may  re  -  main. 

And  change  to  peace-ful  bar  -  mo  -  nies  The     sigh  -  ings   of     un  -  rest. 

Do  Thou  make  whole  a-gain,  we     cry,  And    give     a   song  for     tears. 

Then,  Sav  -  ior,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  Make  them  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
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182        The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Bishop  Reginald  Heber. 


Henry  S.  Cutler. 
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1.  The  Son     of  God  goes  forth  to    war,    A       king -ly  crown  to 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first  whose  ea  -  gle    eye    Could  pierce  be-yond  the 

3.  A     glo-rious  band,  the    cho-sen    few    On    whom  the  Spir  -  it 

4.  A      no  -  ble    ar  -  my,  men  and  boys,  The     ma-  tron  and  the 
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His  blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His 
Who  saw  his  Mas  -  ter  in  the  sky,  And  called  on  Him  to 
Twelve  val  -  iant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and 
A  -  round   the  Sav  -ior's  throne  re  -joice,  In     robes    of  white   ar- 

*  -  0  p   f - .  r  •  *— * — *  ,  0  g  Cj—f^ 


train? 
save: 
flame: 
rayed: 


£ 


1 


^E 


F=F=F 


fr-*- 


■^ 


I     I     I 


3=* 


P 


f*=3 


fJ7 


Who    best  can  drink  his    cup     of    woe,  Tri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver  pain, 

Like    Him,  with  par- don    on     his  tongue  In    midst  of  mor-tal  pain, 

They    met  the    ty-rant's  brandished  steel,  The    li  -  on's  go  -  ry  mane; 

They  climbed  the  steep  as  -  cent    of  heav'nThro'  per  -  il,  toil,  and  pain: 
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Who     pa  -  tient  bears  his    cross    be  -  low,  He    fol  -  lows  in    His  train. 

He    prayed  for   them  that    did    the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in     his  train? 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to     feel:   Who  fol  -  lows  in  their  train? 

0        God,    to      us    may  grace  be   giv'n  To     fol  -  low    in  their  train. 
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0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 
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1.  0  day  of  rest  and  gladness,  0  day  of  joy  and  light,  0  balm  of 
1.  On  Thee,  at  -  the  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  light  first  had  it  birth;  On  Thee,  for 
3.  To-day  on    wea-ry    na-tions    The  heav'nly    man-na    falls;  To      ho  -  ly 


care  and  sadness,  Most  beautiful,  most  bright:  On  Thee,  the  high  and  low-ly.  Thro' 

our    salvation,  Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ;'On  Thee,  our  Lord  victorious,  The 

con  -  vo  -  ca-tion  The    sil-ver  trumpet  calls,  Where  gospel  light  is  glowing  With 
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a  -  ges  joined  in  tune,  Sing  "Holy,  ho-ly,    bo  -  ly,"  To  the  great  God  Tri-une. 
Spirit  sent  from  heav'n;  And  thus  on  Thee,  most  glorious,  A  triple  light  was  given, 
pure  and  radiant  beams,  And  living  water  flowing  With  soul  re-f  resh-ing  streams. 
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Save  from  wrath  and  make  me    pure. 
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Let   the    wa  -  ter    and    the  blood, 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  ao  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mjTself  in  Thee. 
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Let  Not  Thy  Hands  Be  Slack. 
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1.  Let  not  thy  hands  be  slack,  Live    not  in  vain: 

2.  Let  not  thy  hands  be  slack,  Haste  to  the  fray! 

3.  Let  not  thy  hands  be  slack,  Fear  not,  be  strong! 

4.  Let  not  thy  hands  be  slack,  The    days  fly  fast, 
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thou  thy     ar-mour  on, 
on      for  truth  and  right, 
be      not  slack    of  hand, 

^*t7~^~       L?         b  ' 

ps:-: 

m 

• 

T^=^r 

-41— 

-J=5-FP— M^: 

I 

i      i 

I 

i 

V 

" 

&=* 


==a 


5 


S 


*-r 


ff* 


• — * 


ik  r 


tt 


ff 


Strength,  love  and  hope  impart,  Bid  thou  the  fainting  heart  Look  up  a  -  gain. 
Fight    till  the  battle's  won,  Then  shall  the  Lord's  "well  done"  More  than  re-pay. 

high  the  gos-  pel  light,  Ex  -  pel  the  dirge  of  night  With  heaven's  song. 

thou  the  weak  to  stand!  To   God  and  Fa-ther-land  Give  all  thou  hast 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Fawcett. 
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Blest  be       the    tie       that  binds   Our  hearts  in  Chris -tian  love; 

Be   -  fore     our    Fa  -ther's  throne,  We  pour     our  ar  -  dent  pray 'rs; 

We  share  our    mu  -  tual  woes,    Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear: 

When  we        a  -  sun  -  der   part,    It  gives      us  in  -   ward  pain; 
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Blest  Be  tie  Tie. 


The  fel  -  low  -  ship    of     kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like     to    that     a  -  bove. 

Our  fears,  our    hopes,  our  aims  are  one,    Our  com -forts  and    our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en     for     each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we   shall   still     be     joined  in  heart,  And  hope   to    meet  a  -  gain0 
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Master,  No  Offering. 
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May  be  sung  as  a  Duet. 
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1.  Mas-ter,     no    of-fer-ing  Cost-ly      and  sweet,  May   we,    like  Mag-da-lene, 

2.  Daily  our  lives  would  show  Weakness  made  strong,  Toilsome  and  gloomy  ways 

3.  Some  word  of  hope  for  hearts  Burdened  with  fears,  Some  balm  of  peace  for  eyes 

4.  Thus,  in  Thy  service,  Lord,  Till  e  -  ven-tide      Clos  -  es     the  day  of  life, 
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Lay      at  Thy  feet;  Yet   may  love's  in-cense  rise,  Still    sweet     -  er  than 

Brightened  with  song;  Some  deeds    of        kindness  done,  Some  souls  by 

Blind  -  ed  with  tears,  Some  dews       of        mer  -  cy  shed,  Some  way      -  ward 

May     we    a-bide;And  when         earth's  la  -  bors  cease,  Bid  us  de-  -  - 


1.  Yet  may  love's     in-cense  rise, 
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Still  sweeter  than 
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sac  -  ri  -  fice,  Dear  Lord 

pa-tience  won 

foot-steps  led, 

part  in  peace, 

sac  -  ri  -  fice,  Dear  Lord, 
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Dear  Lord, 


to  Thee. 
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188  Lead  On,  0  King  Eternal. 
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1.  Lead      on,     0    King  E  -  ter    -    nal,    The     day     of  march  has     come; 

2.  Lead      on,     0    King  E  -  ter    -    nal,    Till     sin's  fierce  war  shall    cease, 

3.  Lead      on,     0    King  E  -  ter    -    nal,    We      fol  -  low,  not  with    fears, 
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Hence-f  orth  in  fields   of  con  -  quest    Thy    tents  shall  be     our     home. 

And      ho  -  li  -  ness  shall  whis  -  per     The   sweet   a  -  men    of     peace; 

For     glad-ness  breaks  like  morn  -  ing    Wher  -  e'er  Thy  face   ap  -  pears; 
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Thro'  days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  Thy  grace  has 
For  not  with  words  loud  clash -ing,  Nor  roll  of 
Thy    cross  is     lift  -  ed        o'er      us,     We     jour  -  ney 
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And  now,  0 
With  deeds  of 
The    crown  a  - 
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love  and 
waits  the 


ter  -    nal,     We      lift    our 
mer  -    cy,     The  heav'n-ly 
con  -  quest:  Lead    on,     0 
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bat  -  tie  song, 
king-dom  comes. 
Lord    of     might. 
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George  W.  Doane. 
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1.  Fling  out 

2.  Fling  out 

3.  Fling  out 

4.  Fling  out 


the  ban  -  ner,  let  it  float  Sky-ward  and  sea- 
the  ban  -  ner,  heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far 
the  ban  -  ner,  sin-sick  souls  That  sink  and  per 
the  ban  -  ner,  let      it^float    Sky-ward  and  sea- 
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ward,  high  and  wide; 
the  glo-rious  sight, 
•  ish  in  the  strife, 
ward,  high  and  wide, 
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Fling   Out  The  Banner. 


The    sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sav- iordied. 

And     na-tions crowding  to      be  born,  Bap- tize  their spir-its  in      its  light. 

Shall  touch  in  faith  its     ra-diant  hem,  And  spring  im-mor-tal  in  -  to  life. 

Our    glo  -  ry  on  -  ly      in    the  cross;  Our    on  -  ly   hope,  the  Cru  -  ci-fled. 
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190  I  Would  Be  Trae. 
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1.  I     would  be     true,     for  there  are  those  who  trust     me;        I     would  be 

2.  I     would  be   friend    of      all — the    foe,  the  friend- less;       I     would  be 
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pure,       for     there  are  those  who     care; 
giv    -     ing,     and    for  -  get    Ahe      gift; 
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I        would  be  strong,  for 

I        would  be    hum   -  ble, 
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is    much  to     suf  -  fer;      I    would 
I     know  my   weak-ness;      I     would 
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be   brave,  for  there  is  much  to 
look   up,     and  laugh,  and  love,  and 
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dare, 
lift, 


would     be    brave,     for 
would   look     up,        and 
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there      is     much     to    dare, 
laugh,    and     love,     and  lift. 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light, 


J.  H.  Nswman, 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 
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.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  a-mid  th'  en-cir-cling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on  1  The  night  is 
a.  I  was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;  I  loved  to 
3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still     Will    lead  me  on  O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me  on!    Keep  Thou  my  feet;     I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now    Lead  Thou  me  on!    I      loved  the    gar  -  ish 
fen,    o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till      The  night  is  gone,  And  with  the  morn  those 
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do  not  ask    to     see      The    dis  -  tant  s^ene;  one  step  e-nough  for  me. 
day,  and,  spite  of  fears,  Pride  ruled  my    will.  Re-mem-ber  not  past  years, 
an  -  gel  fa  -  ces   smile,  Which  I    have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  -  while. 
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0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 


Charles  Wesley. 

lM  .  60    —  J 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.0       for     a    thou-sand  tongues  to   sing 

2.  My    gra-cious  Mas-ter    and    my   God, 

3.  Je  -  z'isJ  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

4.  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of    can-celed  sin, 

5.  He  speaks,  and,  lis-t'ning  to     His  voice, 

6.  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
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My  great  Re-deem-er's  praise, 
As  -  sist  me  to  pro  -  claim, 
That  bids  our  sor-rows  cease; 
He  sets  the  pris  -  'ner  free; 
New  life  the  dead  re  -  ceive; 
Your  loosened  tongues  em-ploy; 
I       I      „         I 
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The  glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of  His  grace! 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  a  -  broad,  The  hon-ors  of  Thy  name. 
Tis  mu  -  sic  in  the  sin  -  ner's  ears,  'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
His  blood  can  make  the  foul -est  clean;  His  blood  a -vailed  for  me. 
The  mourn-ful,  bro  -  ken  hearts  re- joice;  The  hum-ble  poor  be  -  lieve. 
Ye  blind,   be  -  hold  your  Sav  -  ior  come;  And  leap,  ye  lame,   for    joy. 
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Henry  F.  Lyte. 

M.  90  =  J 


Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 
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1.  Je  -  sns,  I     my  cross  have  tak  -  en, 

2.  Let  the  world  de  -spise,  for  -  sake  me, 
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All      to  leave  and  fol  -  low  Thee; 
They  have  left  my  Sav  -  ior,  too; 
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Nak-ed,  p#or,  de-spised,  for-sak  -  en,  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be; 
D.S. — Yet  how  rich    is      my    con-di  -  tion,  God    and  heav'n  are  still  my  own. 

Hu-man  hearts  and  looks  de  -  ceive  me,  Thou  art  not,  like  man,  un-true; 
D.S.— Foes  may  hate,and  friends  may  shun  me,  Show  Thy  face  and  all    is    bright. 
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Per  -  ish    ev  -  'ry  fond  am  -  bi 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  up  -  on 
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tion,  All  I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known; 
me,    God  of    wis  -dom,  love  and  might, 
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Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure! 

Come,  disaster,  scorn  and  pain! 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee,  "Abba  Father," 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Stormy  clouds  may  o'er  me  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


I         P     I        I 
Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Led  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God  will  safely  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
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W.R.  Bowie. 


Jesus,  Son  Of  Mary. 
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1.  Love-ly      to     the       out-ward  eye 

2.  Far  bro't  stones  and      mar-ble  rare, 

3.  And  would  all  the       crowded  mart, 

4.  Wouldst  Thou  call  our  boasting  good, 

5.  Je  -  sus,  par -don      where  we  fall; 


Seemed  Je  -  ru 
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lem    to      lie, 
Made  itstow'rsand      cir-cuits  fair; 
Wealth  and  splendid      ease  and    art 
If      Thou  savk  -  ^t  our  triumphs  stood 
Je  -    sus,  our  whole    life    en -thrall; 
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Yet  'twas  there  Thou  cam'st  to  die,  Jesus,  Son  of  Ma  -  ry, 
Yet  Thy  cross  was  waiting  there,  Wearied  Son  of  Ma  -  ry, 
Of  our  own  world  please  Thy  heart,  0  Thou  Son  of  Ma  -  ry, 
On  the  wreck  of  brotherhood,  Loving  Son  of  Ma  •  ry, 
Let     Thy  Spir-it    rule  it  all,  Blessed  Son  of  Ma  -  ry, 
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Je  -  sus,  Son  of  Ma  -  ry. 
Wearied  Son  of  Ma  -  ry. 
0  Thou  Son  of  Ma  -  ry? 
Lov-ing  Son  of  Ma  -  ry? 
Blessed  Son  of  Ma  -  ry. 
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Am  I  a  Soldier? 
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Isaac  Watts. 


Titos.  A.  Arne. 
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1.  Am      I      a  sol  -  dier    of    the  cross,   A     fol-low'r  of       the  Lamb, 

2.  Must    I     becar-ried    to    the  skies    Onflow'r-y    beds      of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  do  foes  for    me    to  face?  Must   I    not  stem     the  flood? 

4.  Since    I  must  fight  if     I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord; 
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And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
m     bear  the  toil,    en  -  dure  the  pain, 
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Or  blush  to  speak  His 
And  sailed  thro'  blood- y 
To  help  me  on  to 
Sup-port-ed     by      Thy 
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name? 
seas? 
God? 
word. 
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196      When  the  Roll  is  Galled  Up  Yonder. 


B.  H.  ?. 
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( When  the  trum-pet  of  the  Lord  shallsound,  andtime  shall  ben.  more.  And  the 
\  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gath-er  o  -  ver  on  the  oth-  er  shore,  And  the 
(  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ,  And  the 
1  When  His  chos-en  ones  shall  gath-er  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies.  And  the 
{  Let  us  la  -  bor  for  the  Mas- ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun,  Let  us 
I  Then  when  all    of  life   is   o  •  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the 
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morn-ingbreaks,e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur-rec-tion  share;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 
talk     of  all  His  wondrous  love  and  care;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 
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When  the    roll is  called  up    yon  -  der,  When  the 

When  the  roll  is  called  up     yonder,   I'll    be     there, 
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roll is  called  up  yon  -        der  When  the 

When  the  roll  is  called  up   yon  -  der,  I'll    be  there, 
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is  called  up  yon -der,  When  the  roll 
is  called  up   yon  -  der,  When  the    roll 


is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there, 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there. 
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God  Be  With  You. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 
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1.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet    a  -  gain,  By       His  coun-sels  guide,  up- 

2.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet   a-  gain,  'Neath  His  wings  pro-  tect-ing 

3.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet    a-  gain,  Keep  love's  ban- ner  float-ing 
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hold  you,  With     His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly    fold  you,  God  be  with  you 

hide  you.  Dai    -    ly     man-na    still  pro- vide  you,  God  be  with  you 

o'er  you,  Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  you 
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we  meet  a  -  gain.  Till  we     meet, 

Till  we 


till  we     meet, 

till     we    meet,    till  we  meet, 


Till 

Till 


we  meet     at    Je  -  sus'    feet; 

we    meet        at      Je   -    sus'    feet,    till    we 


meet; 


Till   we    meet, 

Till  wo  meet. 
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we  meet,  till 
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God  be  with 

God     be    with 


you 
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till    wre  meet    a  -  gain. 

till      we    meet      a  -    gain. 


>-*->-M 


*=£ 


fep! 


$=£ 


«: 


198       All  People  That  On  Earth  Do  Dwell 


M.  96 -( 


Louis  Bourgeois. 
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1.  All    peo  -  pie  that   on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing   to    our  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is     God    in  -  deed;  Without   our    aid    He     did     us  make; 

3.  0        en  -  ter  then  His  gates  of    joy,    With-in    His  courts  His  praise  proclaim, 

4.  Be-cause   the  Lord  our  God    is   good,  His  mer  -  cy      is     for  -  ev  -  er  sure, 
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Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  be  -  low; 


Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell,  Come  ye     be-fore  Him  and  re  -  joice. 

We   are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed,  And    for  His  sheep  He  doth  us    take. 

Let  thank-ful  songs  your  tongues  employ,  0  bless  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy  His  name. 

His  truth  at     all   times  firm-ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age    to  age  en  -  dure. 
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Praise  Him  a  -  bove,  yeheav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son  and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 

199  Out  of  the  Pit. 
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He   took  me   out  of  the  pit,  And  from  the  mir  -  y 
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feet  on    a  rock,   Es-tab-lish-ing    my   way;       He   put  a  song  in  my  mouth,  Our 
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And  He'll  take  me  somt  day  to  His  home  on      high. 
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200  Hark!  tne  Herald  Angels  Sing. 


C.  Wesley. 
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1.  Hark!  the  her-ald  an -gels  sing,  "Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  King;  Peace  on  earth,  and 

2.  Christ,  by  highest  heav'n  a-dored;  Christ,  theever-last-ing  Lord!  Late  in  time  be- 

3.  Hail,  the  heav'n-bern  Prince  of  Peace!  Hail,  the  Sun  of  Right-eons  -ness!  Light  and  life  to 
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mer-cy  mild,  God  and  sin-ners  rec-on-ciled!"  Joy-ful,all  ye     nations,  rise, 
hold  Him  come,  Off-spring  of  the  virgin's  womb.Veiledinfleshthe  God-head  see; 
all    He  brings,  Ris'n  with  healing  in  His  wings.  Mild  He  lays  His  glo-ry   by, 
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Join  the  tri-umph  of  the  skies;  With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim,  "Christ  is  born  in 
Hailth'In-car-nate  De-i-ty!  Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell,   Je-sus,  our  Em- 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die;  Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth;  Born  to  give  them 
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Beth-le-hem!"  Hark!  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing,  "Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  King!'* 
man-u  -  el.  Hark!  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing,  "Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  King!" 
sec  -  ond  birth.  Hark!  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing,  "Glo-ry  tc  the  new-born  King!" 
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201  Into  My  Heart,    (my  prayer.) 

H.  D.  C.                                        Copyright,  1924.  by  Harry  D.  Clarke.  Harry  D.  Clarke. 
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In-  to  my  heart,  In  -  to  my  heart,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je   -  sus; 
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come in    to  -  day,  Come  in      to  stay,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je   -    sus. 
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202  Everybody  Ought  To  Love  Jesus. 

Copyright.  1917,  by  H.  D,  Loes.     W.  Elmer  Bailey,  owner.      Harry  Dixon  LoeS. 
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Ev-'ry-bod-y  onght  to  love    Je  -  sus,     Je    -    sus,        Je    -    -    sus;       He 
h    b    I  Je-sus  Christ,  the  wonderful  Sav-ior; 
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died  on  the  cross  to  save  us  from  sin,      Ev  -'ry-bod  -  y  ought  to  love  Je  -  sus. 
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203  Shine  Just  Where  You  Are 

Ada  R.  Habershon. 
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Shine,  shine,    just  where  you    are,    Shine,   shine,  just  where  you    are, 
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Send  forth  the  light     In  -  to     the  night,  Shine  for  the  Lord  where  you  are. 
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Softly  and  Tenderly, 


HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,    OWNER. 
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1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-ly   Je-sus   is  call-iug,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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At  the  heart's  portal  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,    Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 

Shadows  are  gath'ring,  and  death's  night  is  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par -don  for  you  and  iji  me. 
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Come  home,. ..  come   home" Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home! 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus   is  call-ing,   Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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205       0  Master,  Let  Me  Walk  With  Thee. 


W.  Gladden. 

Iff.  120  =  J 


±dl 


at 


3 


0    •    * 


H.  Percy  Smith. 


m 


4-0 — a — 0- 

— 0 — 0 — 1— «-<S?- 


at 


3& 


rT^*-* 


ii 


1.  0    Mas-ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee,   In    low-ly  paths  of    serv  -  ice  free; 

2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move    By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love; 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with  Thee  In  clos-er,  dear-er     com  -  pa  -  ny, 

4.  In  hope  that  sends  a  shin-ing    ray      Far  down  the  future's  broad'ning  way; 
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Tell  me  Thy  se  -  cret;  help  me    bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the   fret     of  care. 
Teach  me  the  way-ward  feet  to    stay,  And  guide  them  in   the  home-ward  way. 
In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong,  In   trust  that  tri-umphs  o  -  ver  wrong. 
In  peace  that  on  -  ly   Thou  canst  give,  With  Thee,  0  Mas-ter,  let    me  live. 
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Come  to  the  Savior. 
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1.  Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  make  no  de  -  lay;  Here  in  His  word  He's 
2."Suf  -  fer  the  chil-dren!"  Oh,  hear  His  voice,  Let  ev  - 'ry  heart  leap 
3.  Think  once    a -gain,  He's  with    us     to-day;    Heed  now  His  blest  com- 
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shown     us      the  way;     Here       in      our  midst  He's  stand  -  ing     to  -  day, 
forth      and     re  -  joice,    And       let      us    free  -   ly     make  Him   our  choice; 
mands,  and     o  -  bey;     Hear    now  His    ac  -  cents    ten  -  der  -  ly     say, 
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der  -   ly      say   -    ing,  "Come!" 
not      de  -  lay,      but       come, 
you,    My     chil  -  dren,     come?" 
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RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


SING  UNTO  THE  LORD 

Psalm  96 

Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 
song;  sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the 
earth. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his 
name;  show  forth  his  salvation 
from  day  to  day. 

Declare  his  glory  among  the 
heathen,  his  wonders  among  all 
people. 

For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly 
to  be  praised:  he  is  to  be  feared 
above  all  gods. 

For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations 
are  idols:  but  the  Lord  made  the 
heavens. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before 
him;  strength  and  beauty  are  in  his 
sanctuary. 

Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kin- 
dreds of  the  people,  give  unto  the 
Lord  glory  and  strength. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due 
unto  his  name:  bring  an  offering, 
and  come  into  his  courts. 

Oh,  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness:  fear  before  him, 
all  the  earth. 

Say  among  the  heathen  that  the 
Lord  reigneth: 

The  world  also  shall  be  estab- 
lished that  it  shall  not  be  moved: 
he  shall  judge  the  people  right- 
eously. 

Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let 
the  earth  be  glad;  let  the  sea  roar, 
and  the  fullness  thereof. 

Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all 
that  is  therein: 

Then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the 
wood  rejoice  before  the  Lord: 

For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to 
judge  the  earth: 


He  shall  judge  the  world  with 
righteousness,  and  the  people  with 
his  truth. 


WISDOM  AND   UNDER- 
STANDING 

Proverbs  3:13-23,  26 

Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth 
wisdom,  and  the  man  that  getteth 
understanding: 

For  the  merchandise  of  it  is  bet- 
ter than  the  merchandise  of  silver, 
and  the  gain  thereof  than  fine  gold. 

She  is  more  precious  than  rubies: 

And  none  of  the  things  thou 
canst  desire  are  to  be  compared 
unto  her. 

Length  of  days  is  in  her  right 
hand;  in  her  left  hand  are  riches 
and  honor. 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasant- 
ness, and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that 
lay  hold  upon  her: 

And  happy  is  every  one  that  re- 
taineth  her. 

The  Lord  by  wisdom  hath 
founded  the  earth;  by  understand- 
ing hath  he  established  the  heavens. 

By  his  knowledge  the  depths  are 
broken  up,  and  the  clouds  drop 
down  the  dew. 

My  son,  let  them  not  depart  from 
thine  eyes;  keep  sound  wisdom  and 
discretion: 

So  shall  they  be  life  unto  thy 
soul,  and  grace  to  thy  neck. 

Then  shalt  thou  walk  in  thy  way 
safely,  and  thy  foot  shall  not 
stumble. 

For  the  Lord  shall  be  thy  confi- 
dence, and  shall  keep  thy  foot  from 
being  taken. 
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THE   GOODNESS    OF 
JEHOVAH 

Psalm  103:1-18 
Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits: 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniqui- 
ties; who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction; who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving-kindness  and  tender  mercies: 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteous 
acts,  and  judgments  for  all  that  are 
oppressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  His  doings  unto  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  full  of  compassion, 
and  gracious,  slow  to  anger,  and 
plenteous  in  mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide;  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  after  our 
iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  to- 
ward them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil- 
dren, so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  He 
remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as 
grass;  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he 
flourisheth. 


it   is    gone;   and   the    place    thereof 
shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is 
from  everlasting  to  everlasting 
upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his 
righteousness  unto  children's  chil- 
dren: 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  to  those  that  remember  his 
precepts  to  do  them. 


JESUS   AND   THE    CHILDREN 

Matt.  18:1-6;    Mark  10:13-16 

At  the  same  time  came  the  disci- 
ples unto  Jesus,  saying,  Who  is  the 
greatest  in  the  kingdom. of  heaven? 

And  Jesus  called  a  little  child 
unto  him,  and  set  him  in  the  midst 
of  them, 

And  said,  Verily  I  say  unto  you, 
Except  ye  be  converted,  and  be- 
come as  little  children,  ye  shall  not 
enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Whosoever  therefore  shall  hum- 
ble himself  as  this  little  child,  the 
same  is  the  greatest  in  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

And  whoso  shall  receive  one 
such  little  child  in  my  name  re- 
ceiveth  me. 

But  whoso  shall  offend  one  of 
these  little  ones  which  believe  in 
me,  it  were  better  for  him  that  a 
millstone  were  hanged  about  his 
neck,  and  that  he  were  drowned  in 
the  depth  of  the  sea. 

And  they  brought  young  chil- 
dren to  him,  that  he  should  touch 
them:  and  his  disciples  rebuked 
those  that  brought  them. 

But  when  Jesus  saw  it,  he  was 
much  displeased,  and  said  unto 
them,  Suffer  the  little  children  to 
come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not. 


Verily   I    say   unto   you,   Whoso- 
For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  I  ever  shall  not  receive  the  kingdom 
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of  God  as  a  little  child,  he  shall  not 
enter  therein. 

And  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms, 
and  put  his  hands  upon  them  and 
blessed  them. 


THE  LAW  OF  THE  LORD 

Psalm   19:7-11;    119:9-16;    19:14 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 
converting  the  soul:  the  testimony 
of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise 
the  simple: 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are 
right,  rejoicing  the  heart:  the  com- 
mandment of  the  Lord  is  pure,  en- 
lightening the  eyes: 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean, 
enduring  for  ever:  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous 
altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than 
gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold; 
sweeter  also  than  honey,  and  the 
honey-comb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them 
there  is  great  reward. 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way?  By  taking  heed 
thereto  according  to  thy  word. 

With  my  whole  heart  have  I 
sought  thee:  O  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord:  teach 
me  thy  statutes. 

With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all 
the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy 
testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all 
riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
)nd  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 


I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  stat- 
utes:   I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and 
the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  ac- 
ceptable in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strength,  and  my  redeemer. 


THE  SPIRIT   OF  WISDOM 

Isaiah  11:1-7,  9;   Matt.  28:19-20 
And  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod 
out    of    the    stem    of    Jesse,    and    a 
Branch  shall  grow  out  of  his  roots: 

And  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  shall 
rest  upon  him,  the  spirit  of  wisdom 
and  understanding, 

The  spirit  of  counsel  and  might, 
the  spirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the 
fear  of  the  Lord; 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  un- 
derstanding in  the  fear  of  the  Lord: 

And  he  shall  not  judge  after  the 
sight  of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove 
after  the  hearing  of  his  ears: 

But  with  righteousness  shall  he 
judge  the  poor,  and  reprove  with 
equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth: 

And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with 
the  rod  of  his  mouth, 

And  with  the  breath  of  his  lips 
shall  he  slay  the  wicked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins,  and  faithfulness 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with 
the  lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie 
down  with  the  kid; 

And  the  calf  and  the  young  lion 
and  the  fatling  together;  and  a  lit- 
tle child  shall  lead  them. 

For  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the 
knowledge  of  the  Lord. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  na- 
tions, baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and 
of  the  Holy  Ghost; 
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Teaching  them  to  observe  all 
things  whatsoever  I  have  com- 
manded you:  and,  lo,  I  am  with 
you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of 
the  world.    Amen. 


THE   FATHER'S   CARE 

Matt.  6:19-21;  25-34 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treas- 
ures upon  earth,  where  moth,  and 
rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  break  through  and  steal: 

But  lay  up  for  yourselves  treas- 
ures in  heaven,  where  neither  moth 
nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  do  not  break  through  nor 
steal:  For  where  your  treasure  is, 
there  will  your  heart  be  also. 

Be  not  anxious  for  your  life, 
what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall 
drink;  nor  yet  for  your  body,  what 
ye  shall  put  on.  Is  not  the  life 
more  than  the  food,  and  the  body 
than  the  raiment? 

Behold  the  birds  of  the  heaven, 
that  they  sow  not,  neither  do  they 
reap,  nor  gather  into  barns;  and 
your  heavenly  Father  feedeth  them. 
Are  ye  not  of  much  more  value 
than  they? 

And  which  of  you  by  being  anx- 
ious can  add  one  cubit  unto  his 
stature? 

And  why  are  ye  anxious  con- 
cerning raiment?  Consider  the  lilies 
of  the  field,  how  they  grow;  they 
toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin: 

Yet  I  say  unto  you,  that  even 
Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was  not 
arrayed  like  one  of  these. 

But  if  God  doth  so  clothe  the 
grass  of  the  field,  which  to-day  is, 
and  to-morrow  is  cast  into  the 
oven,  shall  he  not  much  more 
clothe  you,  O  ye  of  little  faith? 

Be    not    therefore    anxious,    say- 


ing, What  shall  we  eat?  or,  What 
shall  we  drink?  or,  Wherewithal 
shall  we  be  clothed? 

For  after  all  these  things  do  the 
Gentiles  seek;  for  your  heavenly 
Father  knoweth  that  ye  have  need 
of  all  these  things. 

But  seek  ye  first  his  kingdom, 
and  his  righteousness;  and  all 
these  things  shall  be  added  unto 
you. 

Be  not  therefore  anxious  for  the 
morrow:  for  the  morrow  will  be 
anxious  for  itself.  Sufficient  unto 
the  day  is  the  evil  thereof. 


THE  WORD  WAS  GOD 

John  1:1-14     . 
In  the  beginning  was  the  Word, 
and  the  Word   was   with   God,  and 
the  Word  was  God. 

The  same  was  in  the  beginning 
with  God. 

All  things  were  made  by  him; 
and  without  him  was  not  any  thing 
made  that  was  made. 

In  him  was  life;  and  the  life  was 
the  light  of  men. 

And  the  light  shineth  in  dark- 
ness; and  the  darkness  compre- 
hended it  not. 

There  was  a  man  sent  from  God, 
whose  name  was  John. 

The  same  came  for  a  witness,  to 
bear  witness  of  the  Light,  that  all 
men  through  him  might  believe. 

He  was  not  that  Light,  but  was 
sent  to  bear  witness  of  that  Light. 

That  was  the  true  Light,  which 
lighteth  every  man  that  cometh 
into  the  world. 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the 
world  was  made  by  him,  and  the 
world  knew  him  not. 

He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his 
own  received  him  not. 
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But  as  many  as  received  him,  to 
them  gave  he  power  to  become  the 
sons  of  God,  even  to  them  that  be- 
lieve on  his  name: 

Which  were  born,  not  of  blood, 
nor  of  the  will  of  the  flesh,  nor  of 
the  will  of  man,  but  of  God. 

And  the  Word  was  made  flesh, 
and  dwelt  among  us  and  we  beheld 
his  glory,  the  glory  as  of  the  only 
begotten  of  the  Father,  full  of 
grace  and  truth. 


MY  NEIGHBOR 

Luke  10:25-37 
And,    behold,    a    certain    lawyer 
stood  up,  and  tempted  him,  saying, 
Master,  what  shall  I  do  to  inherit 
eternal  life? 

He  said  unto  him,  What  is  writ- 
ten in  the  law?    how  readest  thou? 

And  he  answering  said,  Thou 
shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul, 
and  with  all  thy  strength,  and  with 
all  thy  mind;  and  thy  neighbour  as 
thyself. 

And  he  said  unto  him,  Thou  hast 
answered  right:  this  do,  and  thou 
shalt  live. 

But  he,  willing  to  justify  himself, 
said  unto  Jesus,  And  who  is  my 
neighbour? 

And  Jesus  answering  said,  A  cer- 
tain man  went  down  from  Jerusa- 
lem to  Jericho,  and  fell  among 
thieves,  which  stripped  him  of  his 
raiment,  and  wounded  him,  and  de- 
parted, leaving  him  half  dead. 

And  by  chance  there  came  down 
a  certain  priest  that  way:  and  when 
he  saw  him,  he  passed  by  on  the 
other  side. 

And  likewise  a  Levite,  when  he 
was  at  the  place,  came  and  looked 
on  him,  and  passed  by  on  the  other 
side. 


But  a  certain  Samaritan,  as  he 
journeyed,  came  where  he  was:  and 
when  he  saw  him,  he  had  compas- 
sion on  him. 

And  on  the  morrow,  when  he  de- 
parted, he  took  out  two  pence,  and 
gave  them  to  the  host,  and  said 
unto  him,  Take  care  of  him:  and 
whatsoever  thou  spendest  more, 
when  I  come  again,  I  will  repay 
thee. 

Which  now  of  these  three,  think- 
est  thou,  was  neighbour  unto  him 
that  fell  among  the  thieves? 

And  he  said,  He  that  showed 
mercy  on  him. 

Then  said  Jesus  unto  him,  Go, 
and  do  thou  likewise. 


THE  BEATITUDES 

Matthew  5:3-16 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit: 
For    theirs    is    the    kingdom    of 
heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 

For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek: 

For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are   they  which   do  hun- 
ger and   thirst  after  righteousness: 

For  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful: 
For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 
For  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers: 

For  they  shall  be  called  the  chil- 
dren of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  per- 
secuted for  righteousness'  sake: 

For    theirs    is    the    kingdom    of 
heaven. 
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Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you, 

And  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil 
against  you  falsely  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven. 

For  so  persecuted  they  the  pro- 
phets which  were  before  you. 

Ye  are  the  salt  of  the  earth.  Ye 
are  the  light  of  the  world. 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before 
men,  that  they  may  see  your  good 
works,  and  glorify  your  Father 
which  is  in  heaven. 


THE  FORGIVING  FATHER 

Luke  15:11-24;  1  John  3:1 

And  he  said,  A  certain  man  had 
two  sons: 

And  the  younger  of  them  said  to 
his  father, 

Father,  give  me  the  portion  of 
goods  that  falleth  to  me.  And  he 
divided  unto  them  his  living. 

And  not  many  days  after  the 
younger  son  gathered  all  together, 
and  took  his  journey  into  a  far 
country,  and  there  wasted  his  sub- 
stance with  riotous  living. 

And  when  he  had  spent  all,  there 
arose  a  mighty  famine  in  that  land; 
and  he  began  to  be  in  want. 

And  he  went  and  joined  himself 
to  a  citizen  of  that  country;  and  he 
sent  him  into  his  fields  to  feed 
swine. 

And  he  would  fain  have  filled  his 
belly  with  the  husks  that  the  swine 
did  eat;  and  no  man  gave  unto  him. 

And  when  he  came  to  himself,  he 
said,  How  many  hired  servants  of 
my  father's  have  bread  enough  and 
to  spare,  and  I  perish  with  hunger! 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father, 


and  will  say  unto  him,  Father,  I 
have  sinned  against  heaven,  and 
before  thee, 

And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be 
called  thy  son:  make  me  as  one  of 
thy  hired  servants. 

And  he  arose  and  came  to  his 
father. 

But  when  he  was  yet  a  great  way 
off,  his  father  saw  him,  and  had 
compassion,  and  ran,  and  fell  on 
his  neck,  and  kissed  him. 

And  the  son  said  unto  him, 

Father,  I  have  sinned  against 
heaven,  and  in  thy  sight,  and  am  no 
more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son. 

But  the  father  said  to  his  serv- 
ants, Bring  forth  the  best  robe  and 
put  it  on  him;  and  put  a  ring  on 
his  hand,  and  shoes  on  his  feet: 

And  bring  hither  the  fatted  calf, 
and  kill  it;  and  let  u.  ■-**.  and  be 
merry; 

For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  is 
alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is 
found. 

Behold,  what  manner  of  love  the 
Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us,  that 
we  should  be  called  the  sons  of 
God. 


CHRISTIAN   DUTIES 

Matt.   25:34-45 

Then  shall  the  King  say  unto 
them  on  his  right  hand,  Come,  ye 
blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the 
kingdom  prepared  for  you  from 
the  foundation  of  the  world: 

For  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye 
gave  me  meat:  I  was  thirsty  and 
ye  gave  me  drink:  I  was  a  stran- 
ger, and  ye  took  me  in: 

Naked  and  ye  clothed  me:  I  was 
sick  and  ye  visited  me:  I  was  in 
prison,  and  ye  came  unto  me. 
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Then  shall  the  righteous  answer 
him,  saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we 
thee  an  hungred,  and  fed  thee?  or 
thirsty,  and  gave  thee  drink? 

When  saw  we  thee  a  stranger, 
and  took  thee  in?  or  naked,  and 
clothed  thee? 

Or  when  saw  we  thee  sick,  or  in 
prison,  and  came  unto  thee? 

And  the  King  shall  answer  and 
say  unto  them,  Verily  I  say  unto 
you,  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it 
unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my 
brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  me. 

Then  shall  he  say  also  unto  them 
on  the  left  hand,  Depart  from  me, 
ye  cursed,  into  everlasting  fire,  pre- 
pared for  the  devil  and  his  angels: 

For  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye 
gave  me  no  meat:  I  was  thirsty 
and  ye  gave  me  no  drink: 

I  was  a  stranger  and  ye  took  me 
nor  in:   ~  and  ye   clothed  me 

not:  sick,  and  in  prison,  and  ye  vis- 
ited me  not. 

Then  shall  they  also  answer  him, 
saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee  an 
hungred,  or  athirst,  or  a  stranger, 
or  naked,  or  sick,  or  in  prison,  and 
did  not  minister  unto  thee? 

Then  shall  he  answer  them,  say- 
ing, Verily  I  say  unto  you,  Inas- 
much as  ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the 
least  of  these,  ye  did  it  not  to  me. 


REASONABLE  SERVICE 

Romans  12:1-13 

I  beseech  you  therefore,  breth- 
ren, by  the  mercies  of  God,  to  pre- 
sent your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice, 
holy,  acceptable  to  God,  which  is 
your  reasonable  service. 

And  be  not  conformed  to  this 
world;  but  be  ye  transformed  by 
the  renewing  of  your  mind, 

That  ye  may   prove   what   is   the 


good,    and   acceptable,    and    perfect 
will  of  God. 

For  I  say,  through  the  grace  that 
was  given  me,  to  every  man  that  is 
among  you,  not  to  think  of  himself 
more  highly  than  he  ought  to 
think; 

But  to  think  soberly,  according 
as  God  hath  dealt  to  each  man  a 
measure  of  faith. 

For  even  as  we  have  many  mem- 
bers in  one  body,  and  all  the  mem- 
bers have  not  the  same  office: 

So  we,  who  are  many,  are  one 
body  in  Christ,  and  every  one  mem- 
bers one  of  another. 

And  having  gifts  differing  ac- 
cording to  the  grace  that  was  given 
to  us, 

Whether  prophecy,  let  us  pro- 
phesy according  to  the  proportion 
of  our  faith; 

Or  ministry,  let  us  give  our- 
selves to  our  ministry; 

Or  he  that  teacheth,  to  his 
teaching ; 

Or  he  that  exhorteth,  to  his 
exhorting; 

He  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it  with 
liberality ; 

He  that  ruleth,  with  diligence; 

He  that  showeth  mercy,  with 
cheerfulness. 

Let  love  be  without  dissimula- 
tion, abhor  that  which  is  evil; 
cleave  to  that  which  is  good. 

Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  an- 
other with  brotherly  love;  in  honor 
preferring  one  another; 

Not  slothful  in  business;  fervent 
in  spirit;  serving  the  Lord; 

Rejoicing  in  hope;  patient  in 
tribulation;  continuing  instant  in 
prayer; 

Distributing  to  the  necessities  of 
the  saints;  given  to  hospitality. 
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Softly  and   Tenderly 204 

Whosoever  Will  105 

Why    Do    You    Wait? 162 

Why  Not   Now? 163 
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Let   the   Song   Go   'Round  the   Earth 101 

O  Zion,  Haste 106 

The  Kingdom  Coming 168 
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Mother's  Prayers  Have  Followed  Me 69 

My  Wonderful   Dream 12 
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